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Don Jobn, Mr. Cibber. 
Lopez, Servant to „ Don Jobn, Mr. Pinkethman. 
1 Servant to Dor 0 Guzman, Mr. Bullock. 
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WOMeE N 


" Daughter to Don Felix, Mrs. Rogers. 
abella, her Friend & Siſter toGuzmen, Mrs ent. 
eim, Woman to Leonora, . Oldfield. 


SCENE at VALENCIA. 


THE 
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— Cy : 


THE. 


ACT. E 


5 
— a 
— 
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SCEN E Don Jobw's Lodging 
| Euter Don John being Lopez. 


Lo. OLD Sir, hold; there's enough in all Con- 
{cience ; I'm reaſonable, I ask no more; I'm 
EW. . 


o. Then there's double Content, ou 
Dog, and a ". 0 Contentswore into the Bargain, Now 


: ist Hl? [Striks ing 4 again and again. 
Lo. O mighty well, Si-, you'l never mend it; pray leave | 
it as tis. 


D. Jo. Look you, you Jackanapes, if ever I hear an offer 
at your impertinent Advice again 


Lo. And why, Sir, will you ſtifle the moſt uſeful of my 
Qualifications? . 

D. Jo. Either, Sirrah, I paſs for a very great Blockhead 
with you, or you are pleas d to reckon much upon my pa- 


tience. 
Lo. 1 patience, Sir, indeed is reat ; I feel at this 
time forty proofs on't upon my Sho But really, Sir, 


1 Gouda viſe you to B D. Jo. 


. The Falſe Friend. 
1 2 8 — bear thee no — * Here, Pen and 
E Sir? = 
; Lo. *Tis confeſt, Sir, you took me but for humble Em- 
x ployment ; but my intention was agreeably to ſurpize you 
with ſome ſuperiour Gifts of Nature, to your faithful Slave. 
I profeſs, my noble Maſter, a moſt perfect Knowledge 
of Men and Mannerss Yourg gracious, Sir, (with: all re- 
ſpect I ſpeak it) are not irreprehenſible. © And I'm afraid, 
in time, Sir, I am \adeed, they”! riggle you imo ſome ill - fa- 
vour'd Affair, whence with all my Underſtanding I ſhall 


E bring you off. 
D. Jo. Very well, Sir. A | | 
Lo. And therefore, Sir, it is, that J (poor Lopez as I am) 
ſometimes: take leave to Moralize. | 

D. Jo. Go, go, moralize in the Market-Flace + Pm quite 
worn out. Once more, march. 

Lo. Is the Sentence definitive ? 

D. Jo. Poſitive. ES Ny 

Lo. Then pray let us come to Account, and ſee what 
Wages are due : | 

D. Jo. Wages ? Refund what you have had, you Raſ- 
cal you, for the plague you have given me. 

Lo. Nay, if I mult loſe my Money, then let me claim 
an other Right; Lofers have leave tofpeak. Therefore ad- 
vance, my Tongue, and ſay thy pleaſure; tell this Maſter 

9 of mine, he fhon'd die with ſhame at the Life he leads; fo 
3 much unworthy of a Man of Honour: Tell him 

D. Jo. Ple hear no more. 

Lo. Yon ſhall * Sir. a 

D. Jo. Here, take thy Money an gone, 

LS all; achten you gliſtering Spangles of the 
World ; farewel ye Tempters of t e Great; not me. Tell 
* _-— | 

D. Jo. Stay. 

Lo. Go on; tell him he's worſe among the Women, than 
a Ferret among the Rabbets; at one and all, from the Prin- 
ceſs to the Tripe Woman; handſom, ugly, old Women and 
Children, all go down. B 


— 


The Falſe Friend. _ 3 
D. Jo. Very well. n 1 
L. I del Sir, and ſo are the Stories you tell em 
to bring em to your matters. The Handſome, ſhe's all Dixi- 
_ nity 2 * the Ugly, ſhe's ſo agreeable, were it not for 
her Virtue, ſhe'd be overrua with Lovers; pe light Airy, 
Flipflap, ſhe kills him with her Motions ; the dull heavy» 
taibd Maulkio, melts him down with her Modelty ; t 
ſcragged lean pale Face, has a ſhapę for Deliruction ; the 
fat over-grown Sow, has an Air of Infþortanice ; the tall 
aukward Trapes, with her Majcſty wounds; the litiſe ſhort 
Trundle- tail, ſhoots a je n ſcay quoy, In a word, they have 
all ſomething for him _ he has ſomething for 'em all. 
D. Jo. And thus, you Fool, by a General Attack, I keep 
my Heart my owa; lie with them that like me, and care 
8 for them = - york * a 
Le. Well ſaid, well ſaid, a very pretty Amuzement tru- 
ly : But N by your leave (Ceremony alide ) ſince 
ou are pleas d to clear up into Converſation, what mighty 
atters do you expect, from Boarding a Woman you know 
is already Heart and Soul engag d to another? * 
k 5.55 wa © expect her Heart and Soul ſhou'd diſinga 
in a Week. If you live a little longer with me, Sirrah, 
you'l know how to inſtruct your next Maſter to the pure 
poſe : And therefore that I may charitably equip you for a 
new Service, now I'm turning you out of my own, Pll let 
you know, that when a Woman loves a Man beſt, ſhe's in 
the moſt hopeful way of betraying him; for Loye like For- 
tune, turns upon a Wheel, and is very much given to riſing 
and I | Sy "ip 
Lo. Like enough: But as much upon the Weather-cock 
as the Ladies are, there are ſome the Wind muſt blow hard 
to fetch em about: When ſuch a ſturdy Huſſy falls in your 


* what account may things turn to then, an't 
pleaſe ye: 8 


D. bo turn to a Bottle, you P a 1 

_ Lo. 1 find they*l always turn to omar MD but when 

you purſue a poor Woman only to make her Lover Jealous, 
what pleaſure can you take in that ? 


B 2 D. Jo. 


The Falſe Cue 


D. 7. That pleaſure. 
Lo. Look you 7 again, 
D. Jo. Why, Sirrah, d' you think there's no POOR in 
ſpoiling their ſport, when 1 can't make my own. 
Lo, Ol to a good-natur'd Man, beſure there muſt; but ſup- 
2 inſtead of fending and proving with his Miſtreſs, he 
d come to --a--parrying and 2 with You? W What 
mas of your Joy then, my noble Maſter ? 
** Why do you think I'm afraid to fight, you 
. Raſcal 


I thought we were talking of what we lov d, not 
By we fear'd, Sir, 

* Jo. Sir, I love every thing that leads to what I love 
mo 
nc J know, Sir, you have often fought upon theſe oc- 
caſions. 

D. Jo. Therefore that has been no ſtop to my Pleaſures. 

Lo, But you have never been kilPd once, Sir, and when 
_ happens, you will for ever loſe the pleaſure — 

0. .[Strikin a him) Breaking 1 Head, you ata, 
hard. 


which will affli me heartily. who knocks fo 
Knocking. 
Lo. Somebody that thinks I can hear no better, than you 


think Ican feel. 


Enter Don Guzman. 


D. G. Don John de Alvarada, is he here ? 

Lo. There's the Man. Shew me ſuch * if you can 
find him. [ Afode. ] 
D. G. Don John I deſire to ſpeak with you alone. 

D. J. You may . before this Fellow, Sir, he's r | 

D. G. *Tisan affair of Honour, Sir. 

D. Jo. Withdraw, Lopez. 

L. Behind the Door I will, and no farther. [Afr] This 
Fellow looks as of he came to ſave me a broken Head. 


( Lopez retires. 
D. G. 


T be Falſe Friend.. 5 
D. G. I call my ſelf Dan Guzman de Torrellus, you know 
what Blood I ſpring from; I am a Cadet, and by conſe- 
nence not Rich; but I am eſteem'd by Men of Honour: 
have been forward to expoſe my ſelf in Battles abroad, 
and T have met with Applauſe in our Feaſts at home. 
Lo. So much by way of Introduction. [ Aſide.” 
D. Jo. I underſtand your merit, Sir, and ſhou'd be glad 
to do as much by your bulineſs. 
D. G. Give attention, and you't be inſtructed. I love 
Leonora, and from my Youth have done ſo. Long ſhe. re- 
jected my Sighs, and deſpiſed my Tears, but my Conſtancy 
at laſt has vanquiſht. I have found the way -to her Heart, 
and nothing is wanting to compleat my Joy, but the conſent 
of her Father, whom I cannot yet convince, that the wants- 
— my Fortune, are recompens d, by the . Merits of m 
On. ö ' — nd 
Lo. He's a very dull Fellow indeed, r 
D. G. In the mean while, the object of my Vows, is 4 
ſharer in my Grief, and the only Cordial we have, is the 
leaſure of a ſecret Converſation, through a ſmall Breach I. 
— made in a thin Partition that divides our Lodgings. I 
truſt you, Don John, with this important Secret 1 Nel 
or Enemy, you are Noble; therefore keep ir, I charge your 
Honour with it. | 
Lo. You cou'd not put it in better hands. [ Aſide. 
D. G. But more; my Paſſion for this Lady is not hid; all 
Valencia is acquainted with my Wiſhes, and approves my 
Choice. You alone, Don John de Aluarada, ſeemillg igno- 
rant of my Vows, dare traverſe my Amour, 
D. Jo. Go on. | 
L. Theſe words import War; liecloſe 1565 [A | 
D. G. You are the Ang, of our Street, and, the Spy of Leo- 
nora; whether Diana, by her borrow'd Light, ſupplies the 
ablence of the Aſtre of Day, or that the ſhades of Night co - 
ver the Earth with impenetrable Darkneſs ; you {tull attend 
till Auroras return, under the Balcony of that adorable. 
D. Jo. $0. 
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* D. 6. 


6 The Falſe Friend 


D. d. Whereever ſhe moves, you ſtill follow as her Sha- 
dow, at Church, at Plays; be her buſineſs with Heaven or 
_ our importunity is ſuch, you'l ſhare it. 

e is a forward Fellow, that's the truth on't. LAſide. 

2 6. But n ſtill farther you take the liberty to 

opy me; m Words, my Actions, every motion is 2 | 

701 mine, but yours. In ſhort, you ape me, Don, and 
to that dint, I once deſign'd to ſtab my ſelf, and try if you 
yo low me in that too. | 
I.. No there the Monkey wou'd have lf you. [ Aide 

D. d. But to conclude. 

D. Jo. Tis time. 

D. N tience, Don, is now no more; and 1 
nounce, that if henceforth 1 find you under Leonore In 
dow, who never wiſh'd, fond Man, to ſee you there, I by 
_ Lays: of Honour, ſhall fix you in another ſtation ; I 

IS to conſider on't. - Farewel. [Exit D. G. 


Hold, Sir, r 
Deedpoy: | 10 


Re enter Lopez. 


by No, pray Si, let him go, and may be you mayn't | 
have occaſion to do it at all. 
ad. I thought at firſt the Coxcomb came upon an other 
which wou'd have embarraſt me much more: 
Lo. Now this was a Subject wou'd have embarraſt me 


1 enough all conſcience. 


D. Jo. 1 was afraid he came to farbid me ſecing his Silter 
Iſabells, with whom Pm upon very good Terms, 
Lo. Why now that sa hard Caſe, when you have got a 
Man's Sitten can't leave him his Miſtreſfſs. 
D. Jo. No Changing, I N h, to love every 
550 that belongs to him; and the Fool has ſo — by 


ny his threat ning, chat I believe! Nat have a Sole at 
other, before I think my ſelf even with him. 
2 A moſt admirable way to make up Accounts truly. 
D. Jo. A Son of a Whore! s' death, I did not care fixpence 
for the Slut before, but now TI have her Maidenhead in a 


Week; 


The Falſe F — 7 


Week; for fear the Rogue ſhou'd Marry her in Ten Days. 


Lo; Mum; here's her Father : I'll warrant this old Spark 
comes to crect our way of living too. 


_ Exter Don Felix. 
D. Fr. Don Jom 


D. Jo. Don Felix, do I ſee you in my poor Dwelling 7 


Pray to what lucky acceident do I owe this Honour ? 
D. Fe. That I may ſpeak to you without conſtraint, pray 


ſend away your Servant. 
Lo. What the Pox have I done to *em, they are all ſo un- 
eaſie at my Company. [ Aſode. 


D. Jo. Give us Chairs, and leave the Room. 

Lo. If this old Fellow comes to quarrel with us too, he'll 

at leaſt do us leſs harm. [ Afoae. 

D. Fe. Won't you retire Friend? [Looking behind. 

'D. Jo. Be gone, Sirrah. 

Lo. [Afide.) Pox take ye you old Prig you: But I ſhall 
be even with you. [ Lopez hides himſelf. 
D. Fe. You know me, Sir? 

D. Jo. Ido, Sir. 

D. Fe. That call my felf — 

D. Jo. Dos Felix. 

D. Fe. That I am of the Houſe of —— 
D. Jo. Cabrera, one of the firſt of Valencia. 
D. Fe. That my Eſtate is — | 
D 
D 


Jo. Great. +» 
Fe. You know that I have ſome Reputation in the 


D. Jo. I know your Reputation equals your Birth. 

D. Te. And you are not ignorant, that Heav'n for the 
Conſolation of my Gray Hairs has given mean only Dang 
ter, who is not detorm'd. 

D. Jo. Beauteous as Light. 

D. F. Well ſhap'd, witty, and endow'd with 

D. 0. All the — Qualities of Mind and Body. 


D. F. 
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8 Te Falſe Friend 
D. Fe. Since you are ſatisfy'd with all this, hearken, I 
pray, with 1 to the Buſineſs that brings me hither. 

D. Jo. I hall. . 

D. 2 We all know Don John, ſome by tfeir own ex- 
perience, ſome by that of others, how nice a Gentleman's 
Honour is, and how caſily tarniſh'd; an Eclairciſſement 
manag'd with prudence, often prevents Misfortunes that 
perhaps might be upon the point of attending us. I have 
thought it my Duty to acquaint you, that I have ſeen your 
EE, Deſigns upon my Daughter: You paſs Nights entire under 

her Window, as if you were ſearching an opportunity to 
get into my Houſe; there is no body in the Town but has 
taken notice of your-Proceedings ; you give the Publick a 
ſubject for diſadvantagious Diſcourſe ; and tho? in reality 
Leonora Virtue receives no prejudice by it, her Reputation 
daily runs ſome riſque.” My years have taught me to judge 
right of Things: and yet I have not been able to decide 
what your end can be; you can't regard my Daughter on a 
foot of Gallantry, you know her Virtue, and my Birth too 
well; and for a Wife you ſeem to have no, thought, ſince 
'you have yet made no demand to me; ,what.then is your 
Intention? You have heard perhaps." have 11 to 2 
: Gentleman of Toledo, a Man of merit. I own I have, and I 
| expect him daily here; but, Don John, if *is that which 
hinders you from declaring in Form, I'll eaſe you ofa great 
deal of trouble, which the Cuſtoms of the World impoſe 
upon theſe Occaſions, and, ina word, Pl break with him, 
and give you Leonora. | 
, Zo. Good... . :: I Ae. : : . 

D. Fe. You don't anſwer me! what ist that troubles you? 

D. Jo. That I have been ſuch a Sot, old Gentleman, to 
hear you with ſo much Patience. [ Riſing. 

D. Fe. How Den? Tm more aſtoniſh'd at your Anſwer, 
than T was with your Silence. 5 | 

D. Jo. Aſtoniſh'd ! Why han't you talk'd to me of Mar- 
riage? He asks me to Marry, and wonders what J com- 
plain of! 3 | 5 | 

| * 


The Falſe Friend. 9 

D. Fe. "Tis well tis well, Don Joby, the outrage is 

Violent! You inſult me in your own ouſe. But know, 

Sir, — * [ Riſing, | 
D. Jo. But know, Sir, there needs no Quarrel, if pp 

pleaſe, Sir ; I like your Daughter very well ; but for 


rying her Servittur. 
D. _ Don Guzman de Torrellas has not leſs merit than 


8 . . Agreed ; what then? | 
. And yet I have reſus d him my Daughter. 
D. Jo. Why then you have us'd him better than you have 
done me, which I take ve — 
D. Fe, I lave us d you, Sir —— 
D. Jo. Us me, I you avs us d me very Ill, to ome 
355 own Houſe to ſeduce ae. 
e. What Extrava 
o. What Perſecution 74 
| e. Am I then to have no other Answer? 
5 7 Methinks ywu have e in all Conſcience. 
Fe. Promiſe me Carla ceaſe to love my Baut. 


| 9541 wort affront your Family ſo far neither. 


1 


Io my Maſter ſhines to n 
„ , e n ho wok , 9 
Le. If he cou d, I think there's no more to lay upon him. 
A 
p. Fr. If I find e continue to importune N l 
fad a way to ſatis offended Honour, and puniſh your 
Preſum ion. 
P. me You ſhall do what you pay to me, provided you 
don C . me. 
D. Fe. Know, Alvarads, there are ways to e n 


Outragious Affronts as theſe. 
f PA | . Taco * * ? 
8 . beat ” Fe. 


o 
| 188 to 
WF) : ; 18 N * Tf If 
\ J 14 
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| 


10 be Falſe Friend. + 


Re. enter Lopez. 4 | 
10. So; the old Fellow's gone at laſt, and has carry'd great 
content along with him. LAſide. 
D. Jo. Lopez. 
Lo. Sir. n ek 


D. 5v. What dos't think ? he wou'd have Marry'd me! 

Lo. Yes, he had found his Man. But have you been even 
with him. 3 

D. J. What, thou haſt heard us thed? 

Lo. Or I were no Vallet: But pray what do's your Honour 
intend to do now ? Will you continue the Siege of a Place, 
where *tis probable they will daily augment the Fortifica- 
tions, when there are ſo many open Towns you may march 
ioto without the trouble of opening the Trenches ? | 

D. Jo- I am going, Lopes, to double my Attacks: I'll 
beat up her Quarters ſix times a Night,I am now down-righe 
in Love; the Difficulties pique me to the Attempt, and I'N 


conquer or PII die. . 


Lo. Why, to confeſs the Truth, Sir, I find you much up- 
on my taſt in this matter; Difficulyes ate the Rocombolle of 


Love, I never valu'd an eaſie Conqueſt in my life. To rouze 


my Fire, the Lady muſt cry out (as ſoftly, as ever ſhe can) 


have a care, my Dear, my Mother has ſeen us; my Bro- 


thers ſuſpect me; my Husband may ſurpriſe us: O, dear 
Heart, have a care, I pray! Then I play the Devil : But when 


I come to a fair one, where I may hang vp my Chak upon 


a Peg, get into my Gown and Slippers —- | 
8 * Impudent R 8 » 0+ 
Lo. See her ſtretch'd upon the Couch in great ſecurity, 

with — my dear, come kiſs me, we have nothing to fear ; 

I droop, I yawn, I ſleep. en FR 

. 50, Well, Sir, whatever you do with your fair one, I 

am going to be very buſie with mine; I. was &en almoſt 

weary of her, but G and this old Fellow have reviv'd 
my dying Fire, and ſo, have at her 


Lo.. 


The Falſe Friend. 11 
| Lo. "Tis all mighty well, Sir, mighty well, Sir, as can 
be in the World. But if you wou'd have the Goodneſs to 
conſider ex paſſaxt, or ſo, a little now and then, about Swords 
and Daggers, and Rivals, and old Fellows, and Piſtols and 
reat Guns, and ſuch like Baubles, only now and then at 
— Sir, not to interrupt things of more conſequence, 
D. J. Thou art a Cowardly Raſcal, I have often conſi- 
der'd that. 
Lo. Ay, that's true, Sir, and yet a Blunderbuſs is preſeat- 
ly diſcharg'd out of a Garret Window. 
D. 50. Come, no more words; but follow me. How 
now ! what Impertinence have we here now to {top me ? 


Enter Don Pedro. 


19. Tis Don Pedro, or Pm a Dog. . 
D. Jo. Impoſſible! Don Pedro return d! 
D. P. Tis I, my deareſt Friend; 'm come to forget all 
the Miſeries of along Abſence, in one happy Embrace. : 


| h | (Ii Embrace. 

D. Jo. Pm over-joy*d to ſee you. 

D. P. Mine's nor to be expreſt. What, Friend Lopez here 
ſtill ! How dogt do Lopez ? what dog't not know me? 

Lo. As well as my Father's Seal, Sir, when he ſends me 
2 Bill of Exchange. 

D. P. Juſt as he was, I find, Galliard ſtill. 

Lo. I find it very unwholſome to be otherwiſe, Sir. 

D. Jo: You havethen quitted the Service in Flanders, I 


ſuppoſe. 
D. P. I have fo, Friend; I have left the Enſigus of Mars, 
and am liſting my ſelf in a ſoſter Militia. 
. 'D. Jo. Explain, pray. WV 
D. P. Why, when your Father's Death oblig'd you to 
leave Bruſſels, and return hither to the plentiful Forwne 
he left you; I ſtay'd in Flanders very triſt for your loſs, and 
., paſt three years in the Trade of War. About two Months 
. my Father writ to me from Toledo, that he was going 


to Marry me very * at Valencia: He ſent jc 
3 2 t 


08 i. 
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the Picture of the Lady, and I was ſo well pleaſed with it that 
4 * mens got my Conge, and Embark'd at Dunkirk ; I 

d a quick paſſage to the Gron, from whence, by the way 
of Madrid, I am come hither with all the ſpeed 1 cou'd. 

Thave you mult know, heen two days in Town, but Lhave 
ſain Incoguito, that 1 might inform my ſelf of the Lady's 
Conduct Pni* to Marry; and I have diſcover'd, that ſhe”s 
ſerv'd by two Cavalliers of Birth and Merit. But tho' they 
have both given many proofs of a moſt violent Paſſion, I 
have found for the quiet of my Honour, that this victuous 
Lady, out of modeſty or prudence, has ſhewn a per ect indiffe- 
rence to them and their Gallantries; her Fortune is conſi- 
derable, her Birth is high, her Manners Irreproachable, and 
her Beauty ſo great, t nothing but my Love can equal 


it. 

D. Jo. I have hearkemd to you, Don Pedro, With a great 
deal of attention, and Heavens my Witness, Ihave a migh- 
ty Joy in ſeeing you; but the Devil fetch me, it makes my 

_— bleed to hear you are going to be Married. 

ul no more of that, I deſire you; we have always 
how Prien and I earneſtly beg we ever may be ſo; but 
I am not come to ask Council about my Marriage . 
Party is taken, and my inquiries have ſo much 
my Deſire, that nothing can henceforth abate it. 
therefore expect from you, dear Friend, that pk ck. - 
poſe it, but that you aid me an baſteniog r moment of 
my Happineſs. 
D. Jo. Since tis impoſſible for you to reſale for. your 
own good, I muſt ſubmit to what you'l have me: But are 
not we'to know the Name of this piece Ons that is to a 
do you this good Turn? 

D, P. Vou'l know it preſently ; for; T. going to a 
you to her Houſe. 

DP. Jo. You ſhall tell me at leaſt ab ber two Gallanes? 
D. P. One, they could not tell me his Name; bother is 
gut before we talk any more of theſe affairs, can — 5 
me diſpoſe of Lopez, RI return of a erna * three 


days ago to:: | | 
by 5 | | V. 


Carry News of were 


You are right; 


N 1 


oi. ang dee Gen hum) theſe u.. 
Do. Jo. Lopeæ, do — wait upon Don Pedro. k 


> is e 


Lo. With all my Heart. It's at leaſt a —— of w_ 


oth? Ear, and Kicks o' the Backſide. 


A Px Dhizdz haneſt Loma, with your Mela f p 
tothe New Ian, f Frasce 08 Hol 
if my Bervant's berurud; Elbert Wan e rte 
thee with a CMmnmiſſiou ot more . 
Le. I ſhall perform your Orders, Fir, both to your Satis- 
faction, and my 0 . (Ext Loper. 
D. Jo. Very Well, ol waintan e 
ing to be M er ging: Wl, e N * 


D. P. So ſays my Star. 


D. Jo. The toohſheſt Star that has ſaid any 1 A — | 


D. P. Still the fame, ſee! Or, 57 chan ever, | reſolv'd 
to love nothing. 


D. Jo. * r 
OY 12 — — — ——. wealth... 
D, — A Woman. conduc ad 
D. P poſhb 
D Jo ve. 7 names 11232 
5. P. And how came you in Love with her? 


D' 
Jo. Why. er'd not ith her! 
D. P. dee Aar. 
* W G& t 
qi 1 wa Da aus eg one 
gin't. 


D. P. Ma n Lknow her Name} BW oh 
| an When youtaye Ie. ne, d e cha Af 


to my Fa- 
3 w: Rahe be a at as ar 0 
r yi ni 970.1 N amol: 


5 9 144 p 
: D. P. 
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D. P. Adieu, dear Friend; may I in earneſt ſee you quick- 
ly in Love? Exit D. P. 
P. Jo. May I, without a Jeſt, fee you quickly a Wi- 
dower? 
Solus. 


He comes, he ſays, to Ma a Woman of Quality that 
has two Lovers — If it ſhould be Leonor. — why 
ſhe ? There are many, I hope, in that condition in Valen- 
1a — Ima little def regs about it „e — 


dn 5 * if Woman interfere ; 
Beſure the hour of thy Deftruttion's near. 0 


#1T 4&7 


SCENE Leonora' Apparinen. 


Baer bann Wakes and Ji 4. 


15 | the : 


Ear I/abells, come in: "How L ant 50 d with 
this troubleſome” Wretch. "OM ave you 
fhut the outward Gates? 

Ja. I have, Madam. 

Leo. Shut the Window too; we than kava him: get in 
there, by and b 

Iſa. What's tis you are in ſuch Appreſioris'of, pray? 

Leo. Nothin worth naming. 

I/a. You difſemble : ſomething of Loye in the caſe, PN 


| warrant you: 
Leo. 


Leo. 


Leo. The HT *on't; tis averſion. My impertinent 
Star has furniſh'& me with a Lover for my Guard, who-is 


never from my Window; he perſecutes me to Diſtraction; 


I affront him fifty times a day; which he receives with a 
Bow down to the ground: In ſhort, all F can do, is doi 


nothing at all, be till perſiſts in Loving me, as much 251 


him. | 
V. Have a care he don't get the better ont, for all that; 


for when a Man loves a Woman well —4 
tis odds but ſhe at laſt loves him well enough to make him 


ive it over. But I think Thad as good take off my Scarf; for 
nce my Brother Don Guzmin knows Tm with you, he 
won't quarrel at my return for the length of my Viſit. 

Leo. If he ſhou'd, I ſhouꝰd quarrel with him, which few 


things elſe would make me do, But methinks, Jalella, 


ou are a little Melancholly. 
. And you a little Thoughtful. 
Leo. Pray tell me your AMiCtion. 
. "oy don't conceal yours. 
Leo. Why truly, my Heart is not at eaſe. 
Iſa, Mine, I fear, never will. 
Leo. my Father's Marrying me againſt my Inclinat ion. 


„ My Brother,is hindi ing me from larrying wath . 


Mine. | wan 207111 
Leo. You know TI love your Brother, Don Guzmas. 
I/a, And you ſhall know, I'm uneaſie ſor Don Jobis ue 


Aar ada. 


a ' 


Leo. Don John | 
Ia. The ſame. | - 
Teo. Have you any reaſon to hope for a return? 
Ia. I think fo. 

Leo. I'm afraid, my Dear, you abuſe yourſelf. 

Leo. Why? 9004 e107 a n n 
Leo. Becauſe he is already in Love with 

. Who? © ä 
Leo. Me. 


Ia. 1 wou'd not have you too poſitive in- that, Madam, 


for I am very ſure that 


to perſevere, 


1 6e& 


—  — 


——— —— or — o K * a 
— — - —— - — — 3 6—— — - 
— * 


as u Fat Fre 


Lea. Madam .1y es the 
ee 


- Iſs: Madam, I can neyer believe hes troubleſome to any 
Dy. 119527 le enn 1664! 4 
Tiro. Odear Madam: Hut I'm ſure I'm ford to kee my 
Windoms ſhuti till Im almoſt dead with Heat, and that I 
think is troubleſome. „ 
ia. This Miſtake is eaſily ſet e Leonora; out Houſes 
join, and when he looks at my Window, you fancy tis at 
une 0h eee 
KS ed 88 8 my Door, Madam, and almoſt 
-breaky it down, 1 don't know how in the World 0 faney 
JJ. hind fr 5d) gnome lms... 

5 W. Man may do that to diſguiſe his real Inclifla- 
tion. nen WIors 3. | 175 Weed * 

Leo. Nay, if you pleaſe, believe he's dying for you. I 
wiſh he were; then I ſhow'd be troubled no more with hitn. 
Be ſure Jacinta you don't open a Window to night. 

Ia. Not while Tm here at leaſt; for if he knows that he 
may chance to preſs iu. 6 0 

Leo. Look you, I/abells, tis entirely alike to me, who he's 
fond of; but Pm fo much your Friend, I can't endure to ſee 
Ii. And ſince I have the ſame Kindneſs for you, Leongra, 

Know in ſhort, tliat my Brother is ſo allarm'd at his Paſſion 
for me, that he has forbid him the Street, 

Leo. Bleſs my Soul! and don't you plainly ſee by that 
he's Jealous of him upon my account. 
Ia. ſmiling.) He's Jealous of his Honour, Madam, leaſt 
he ſhou'd debauch his Siſter. . *-.,  .,, . «+ 

Leo. Ifay, he's Jealous of his Love, leſt he ſhou'd corrupt 
his Mie . de 007; W r bios ont 
Ila. But why all this Heat? If you love my Brother, 
why are you eendern'd;Dop John ſhou d loyeme ? | 

Leo. Pm not concern'd; 1 have no Deſigns upgn him, I 
care not who he loves. 5 
Ia. Why ee fred + 
Leo. Why do you lay he does not gare 


* 


I a 


"LP B F 
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Ta, 
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V. Well, to content you then: I know nothing certain 
but that I love him. | 

Leo. And to content you; I know nothing ſo certain, as 
that I neither Love him, nor never can Love him: And {© 
I hope we are Friends again. 

Ws. Kiſs me then, and ler us never be other wiſe. 

Leo. Agreed : [They Ni.] And now my Dear, as my 
Misfortune's neareſt, I am firſt to be pity d. I am the moſt 
wretched Woman living. My Father every moment ex- 
pes a Gentleman from Flanders, to whom he has reſolv'd 
to marry me. But neither Duty, nor Prudence, nor Danger, 
nor Reſolution, nor all I can ſummon to my Aid, can drive 
your Brother from my Heart; but there he's fixt to ruin 


me. 
J.. Madam, here's Do» Gu man at the Chamber door ; 
he begs ſo paſſionately to come in, ſue you can't refuſe 


im. 
Leo, Heav'ns; but does he conſider to what he expoſes 


me? 
Jas. Madam, he conſiders nothing; if he did, I'd ſay he 
were an impudent Fellow to pretend to be in Love with 


you. 
Leo. Shall I venture Iſabel ? 


I/a. You know belt. f 


Enter Don Guzman. 


Ja. Marry, methinks he knows beſt of us all, for her 
he comes. 

D. G. Forgive me, lovely Leonora; tis the laſt time per- 
haps that I may beg your Pity. My Rival is not far ; exceſs 
of Modelty is now our Ruin, Break through it, for this 


moment you have left, and own to your Father how 
you Love. He once did ſo himſelf; our Scene of Sorrow 


may perhaps recal ſome ſmall remembrance of his tender 
Years, and melt him into Mercy, 
Leo. Alas, Don Guzman 
Ja. O Heav'ns, Madam ——— 


D Leo. 
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Leo. What's the matter ? | 
Je Y* are undone, here's your Father. 

4. What an unlucky Accident. 
eo. Has he ſeen Don Guzman ? 
Ja. Nay the Deux knows. 


* Where ſhall he hide himfelf? 
4. In the Moon, if he can get thither. 


Enter D. Felix. 


D. G. Imuſt e'n ſtand it now. 

D. Fe. Good News, my Daughter, good News; I come 
to acquaint you, that —— How now? What's the mean- 
ing of this? Don Guzman in my Daughters Chamber 

D. G. I fee your ſurprize, Sir, but you need not be di- 
— twas ſome ſuddain Buſineſs with my Siſter, brought 
me here. 

D. Fe. Tis enough, Sir. Pm glad to find you here; you 
ſhall be a Witneſs, that I know how to preſerve the 
Honour of my Family. 

D. G. What mean you, Sir? 

D. Fe. to Marry Leonora this moment. 

D. G. How ſay you? 

D. Fe. I ſay you ſhall have nothing left to ask of me. 

D. G. Ist poſſible ? O Heavens! what Joy I feel ? 

D. Fe. Leonora, prepare your Hand and Heart. 

Leo. They both are ready, Sir ; and in giving me the 
Man 1 Love, you charge me with a Debt of Gratitude, can 
never be repay'd. | 

D. G. [ Kneeling } Upon my Knees, I thank the beſt of 
Men, for bleſſing me with all that's bleſt in Woman. 

Ia. How well that kind, that gentle Look becomes him 

32 Now methinks he looks like an old Rogue. I don't 
like his Looks. [ Aſide, 


Enter 


Enter Lopez. 


IM b greeting. Don Pedre 

O/orio acknowledg f moſt 2— of the Honour 
intended him, ii Perſon of the fair Leowors, Addreſles 
himſelf (by me his ſmall Ambaſſador) to the — of 
Don Felix, for leave to walk in and take Poſſeſſion. 

D. Fe. I had already given order for his entrance. 

D. G. n 

Leo. Sup 

Iſa. She + 1 

D. G. Look Tyrant here, and if thou can'ſt be Cruel 


L Holding her. 
D. Fe. Bring in Dos Pedro. | 
D.G. Barbarian. 
Ja. Look up, Madam, for Heaven's ſake ; ſince you muſt 
A 02s den make the mot ont. | 
Leo. — 


Euter Don Pedro and Don John. 


Js. So how d'ye do now? Come, chear up. Sec, 
here he comes. By my Troth, and a pretty Turn'd Fel- 
low. [Afide] Hell ſet all to rights by to morrow morning, 
Pl! anſwer for him. 

D. Fe. Don Pedro, you are Welcome ; let me Embrace 


MD. P, In what Terms, Sir, ſhall I expreſs, what I owe 
you for the Honour you do me. And wich what proſpect 
of Return can I receive this ineſtimable Preſent. Your Pi- 
Cure, Madam, made what Impreſſion Art cou'd ſtamp, but 
Nature has done more. What Wounds your Sex can give, 
or ours receive, I feel. 

D. Fe. Come Son, ( for Pm in haſt to call you fo) — 
But what's this I ſee ? Alvaraas here! W hence, Sir, this 

D 2 Inſolence : 


Y 
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Inſolence ; to come within my Doors after you know what 
has palt ? Who brought you here? 

D. P. Twas , Sir. 

D. Fe. But do you know that he —— 

D. P. Sir, hes the beſt of my Friends. 

D. Fe. But do you know, 1 ay, that eO 

D. P. Hinder this Marriage, tis true. 

D. Fe. Yes, becauſe he de gad — 

D. P. I know his Deſign, Sir, 'tis to hinder all his Friends 
from Marrying. Pray forgive him. | 
D. Fe. Then to prevent for ever, his defigns here, come 

hither, Leonora, and give Don Pedro your hand. 

D. Jo. Keep down,my kindling Jealouſie ; I ve fo 
tortures me I never felt till now. Ale. 

D. P. to Leo.) Why this back wardneſs, Madam, where a 
Father chuſes, a Daughter may with modeſty approve : ? Pray 
give me your Hand. | 

D. G. I cannot ſee it. [Turning from en 

D. Fe. to Leo (Aſide Are you Diſtractedꝰ Will you let 
him know your Folly ? Give him your Hand, for ſhame. 

Leo. Hoh! Dan Meng am er. 1 

L Sig hing and giving care er Hand. 

D. G. Madam! [ Turning 4 — 5 

D. Fe. What a facal Slip. "El dee 

Leo Twas not to you I ſpoke, Sir. 

D. P. But him it was ſhe nam d, and e on 00 I 
fear. Im much Alarmd. / 

D. Fe. to Leo.) Repair what you have done,and look more 
chearful on him. 

Leo. Repair what you have done, and kill me. 

D. Fe. Fool. 

Leo. Tyrant. ris U. wi 3, | ihe 

4. A very hum-drum arriage this. * 4 

b. ” Fray Siſter let s retire ; for I can bear the bas 00 


Te My Dear, farewel, 1 pity you indeed, 
Leo. 1 
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Lo- J am indeed, an Objett of your pity. 
| [ Exit D. G. and Ila. 
D. Fe. Come Daughter, come my Son, let's to tlic. 
Church * this happy 2 
D. P. Tl wait u „Sie. | | 
| ——_ Albee 00 Ne. $6 Pn 
D. Jo. I love her, and I'll. love her (till. Fate, do thy 
worſt, I'll on. CAſide..... | 
D. P. To name andther Man in giving me her Hand 
D. Jo. 4 How am Lwrackt and torn with Jealouſic? 
D. P. Tis doubtleſs ſo, Dos Guzman has her Heart. [Aſide 
D. Jo. (der The Bridegroom's Thoughtful: The La- 
dies Trip has furniſh'd him with ſome Matrimonial Refle- 
tions: They! agree with him at this time perhaps, better 
than my Company. TI leave him. Dos Pedro, adieu, we 
ſhall meet agam at Night. © 
D. P. Pray ſtay; I have need of a Friend's Council. 
D. Jo. What already? 
D. . Alrcady. 3 L ; | | 
D. Jo. That's to ſay, you have already enough of Ma- 
trimony - | 4130.3 3.21 3 11 IF 
f D. P. I ſcarce what I have, nor am I ſure of what 
am. 1 oN 199 RN 


Enten Lopez. * 

| TR | volles Oil #7 
Lo. Art pleaſe you Honour, yoader's your Man Berrand 
juſt arriv'd ; his Horſe and he ſo tired of one another, that 
* came down upon the Pavement at the Stable 
D. P. #0 D. Jo.) He brings News from my Father. 

Lo. I believe he do's; and haſtx News too ; but if you 
ſtay till he brings it hicher;.I beliav eit W ill come but ſlowly. 
But hete's his Packet; I ſuppoſethat will do as well as his 
Company. (Ove Letter. 

D. P. Reads to himſelf My dear Friend, here's ill News, 

D. J. What's the matter? 5 


13 


D. J. 
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D. P. My poor old Father's Dying. A in 

D. Jo. Par eni hty ſorry oy a weighty Stroke I 
- muſt confeſs ; chaGuithes of his Eftate will almoſt bear you 
down. But we muſt ſubmit to Heavens good will. 

D. P. You talk, Alvarada, like a perfect Stranger, to that 
tenderneſs methinks every Son ſhou d feel for a good Fa- 
ther: For my part, I've receiv'd ſuch repeated Proofs 
of an uncommon Affection from mine; that the loſs of a 
Miſtreſs cou'd ſcarce touch me nearer. You'l believe 
when you ſee me leave Leonora a Virgin, till I have ſeen the 
good old Man, | | 

D. Jo. That will be a Proof indeed; Heavens Bleſſiag 
mult needs fall upon ſo Dutiful a Son ; but I don't know 
how its Judgments may deal with ſo indifferent a Lover. 

D.P. O! Tſhall have time enough to repair this ſeemi 
{mall neglect: But before I go, pray a word or two with 
you alone. Lopez, wait without. [Exif Lopez. 

You ſee, my deareſt Friend, I am engag'd with Leunora; 
perhaps I have done wrong; but 'tis gone too far, to talk 
or think of a Retreat; I ſhall go directly from this place to 
the Altar, and there Seal the Eternal Contract. Thit done, 
I'll take Poſt to ſee my Father, if I can, before he dies. I 
leave then here a Young and Beauteous Bride; but that 
which touches every .{tring of Thought, I fear, Ileave her 
wiſhing I were. Carman. If it be ſo, no doubt he knows 
it well; and he that knows he's lov'd by Leonora, can let no 
fair occafion paſs to gain her; my abſence, is his Friend, but 
you are mine, and ſo the 's balance. 

Into your Hands, my dear, my fairhful Aluarada, ¶ Em- 
bracing him] I put my Honour, and I put my Life; for both 
depend on Leunora's Truth. Obſerve her Lover, and —— 
neglect not her. You are Wiſe, you are Active, you are 
Brave and True. You have all the Qualities thar/Man 
ſhou'd have for ſuch a Truſt; and I by conſequence haveall 
the Aſſurance Man can have, you'll, as you ought; diſ- 
charge it. 5 5 | 


D. Jo. 
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D. Jo. A ve ful Buſineſs wou'd have me un- 
8 a Walen honeſt; UAſdeath, I'd as ſoon un- 
dertake to keep 'Portocarero honeſt. you, we are 
Friends, intimate Friends ; mult not be 

Women are naturally bent to Miſchiet, and their 
Adctions run ia one continued Torrent, till they die. But 
the leſs a Torrert's checkt, the leſs Miſchief it does; let it 
alone, perhaps *rwill only kiſs the Banks and paſs, but ſtop 
it *tis inſatiable. SA | 

D. P. I wou'd not ſtop it; but cou'd I geatly turn its 


| Courſe where it might run, and vent it ſelf with Innocenoe, 


I wou'd. Leons of her — is E tw = 
gion, Modeſty and Senſe, will guide her Wiſhes w 

Cugke is pon Bur yet, let Guards be what they will, that 
Place is ſafeſt that is ne er attackt. 


D. Jo. As far as I can ſerve you, in hindring G 


wy. -- you may command me. 


; all I ask. 
RR 


Then all you ask is granted. 
I am at cafe, farewell. 


D. Jo. Heaven bring you ſafe to us again. [Exit D. P. 


a D. John ſoles. 
Les, I ſhall obſerve her, doubt it not. I wifhno Body may 
obſerve me, for I find I'm no more Maſter of my ſelf Don 


Gazwes's Paſſion for her, adds to mine; but when I think 


on what Pan Pedro'll reap, I'm Fire and Flame. Something 
muſt be done: What, let Love direct, for I have nothing 
elſe to guide me. | 

TIT Eater Lopez. 


Lo. , Dos Pedro is mounting for his Journey, and 


leaves a young, warm, liquoriſh Huſſy with a watry 
Mouth, behind him 


comes on*t, that will be newer ſtill, 
D. Jo. a/zde.} How ? Abuſe the Truft a Friend repoſes in 


me? And while he thinks me waking for his Peace, employ 


the {tretch of Thought, to make him wretched ? 


Lo... 


if I talk. 


Hum If the falls handſomly in 
my Maſter's way, let her look to her ſt ——there he is. 


Doing what? Thinking? That's new: And if any Good 


bi 


_—__ 


* 
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Lo. Not to interrupt your pious Meditations, Sir, pray 
have you ſeen ?—— Seen what, Fool? Why he can't ſer 
thee. Pgad, I believe the little blind Baſtard whipt him 
through the Heart in carneſt. 

D. — 770 Pedro wou d never have done this by me 
How do I know'that?-—Why—heSwore; he was ny 
Friend Well; and I ſwore I was bis Why then if 1 
find I can brealc my Quth why ſhould not I conelude he 
would we much by his ? 

Lo. aſide.] His Countenance begins to clear I ſu ſe 
Things may be drawing to a Concluſion. 5 3 

D. Jo: aide. ] Ay, tis juſt ſo: And I don'cbelieve he wou'd 
have debated the Matter half ſo long as Ihave done: I'gad 
Ithink I uw nh ae Self to a great Expence of Ne 
bout it. ure at leaſt, my Stock's out. But I have a 
Fund of Kat I hope may laſt alittle — 
O, are you there, Sir Seeing Lo. N 

Lo. I think ſo, Sir. I won't be poſitive in an ing, 

D. Jo. Follow me; I have ſome Buſineſs to employ you 
in, you'll like. [Ex D. Jo. 

Lo. I won't be poſitive in that neither. s what eq 
are going about - There's Roguery a-foot : This is at Leo- 
nora, who I know hates him; nothing under 4 Rape will 
.do't——He'll be hang'd—And then, what, becomes of 
thee, my little Lopes! Why, the Honour to 2— ding 
dangle by him. Which he'll have the good Nature to 
mighty ſorry for. But I may chance to be before-hand with 
him: If we are not taken in the Fact, they'll perhaps do-him 
the Honour to ſet a Reward upon his Head. Which if they 
do Don, I ſhall go near to fellow your Moral Example, ſc- 
cure my Pardon, make, my Fortune, and hang you oo for 
N the Good of * * 
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Xx Er I 


Scene, Don Felix's Houſe. 
| Enter Don Felix, Don Pedro, Leonora axd Jacinte. 
D. Fe. Hs Son ? Oblig'd to have us Immediately 
D. Pe. My Fi 


ou ? 

e. — Sir, will have it ſo. 

Leo. [ Aſide. } What can this be? 

D. Fe. Pray what's the matter ? You Surprize me. 

D. Pe. This Letter Sir will inform you. 

D. Fe. [ Reads.) My Dear Son, Bertrand has browght me the 
Wellcome News of your Return, and has given me your Letter ; 
which has in ſome ſort Revivꝰd 
1 am. I daily expett my Exit from this World; "Tis now 
Six years ſince I have ſeen you ; I ſhou'd be glad to do it once 


again before I Die; If you will give me that Satifattion, 


you mut be Speedy. Heaven preſerve you. 


dp. Pe] *7is enough: The Occaſion I am ſorry for, 


but ſince the Ties of Blood and Gratitude Oblige you, 
far be it from me to hinder you. Farewel my Son, 
may .you have a Happy 5 and if it be Heaven's 
Will, may the Sight of ſo good a Son, Revive ſo kind 
a Father. I leave you to bid your Wife Adieu. 
| [ Exit D. Pe. 
D. Pe. I muſt leave you my lovely Bride; but tis 
with bitter pangs of Separation. Had I your Heart to 
Chear me on m ＋ might with ſuch a Cordial 
run my Courſe; But that Support you want the Power 
to give me. 
Leo. Who tells you ſo? 
D. Pe. My Eyes and Ears, and all the Pains I bear. 
Leo. When Eyes and Ears are much Indulg'd, like 
Favourite Servants they are apt to abuſe the too much 
Truſt, their Maſter places in em. WEI”. 3 Ove 
E | D. Pe. 


Spirits in the Extremity 
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D. Pe. If I'm ahus'd, aſſiſt me with ſome fair Inter- 
retation of all that preſent Trouble and Diſquiet, which 
is not in my power to overlook, nor yours to hide. 

Leo. You might methinks have ſpar d my Modeſty ; 
and without forcing me to Name your Abſence have 
laid " trouble there. 

D. Pe. No no, my fair Deluder, that's a Veil too thin 
to cover what's ſo hard to hide, my Preſeace not my 
Abſence is the Cauſe ; Your cold Reception at my fir 
Approach, prepar'd me for the Stroke ; and 'twas not 
long before your Mouth coafirm'd my Doom; Dos Guz- 
man, I am yours. a | 

Leo. I't then Impoflible the Mouth ſhou'd utter one 
Name for another? | 
5 D. Pe. Not at all; when it follows the DiQates of the 

cart. 

Leo. Were it even ſo? What wrong is from that Heart 
receiv'd, where Duty and where Virtue are its Rulers ? 

D. Pe. Where they preſide, our Honour may be ſafe, - 
yet our Minds be on the Wreck. 

Leo. This diſcgurſe will ſcarce produce a Remedy, 
we'll end it therefore if you pleaſe, aud leave the reſt to 
time. Beſides the Occaſion of your Journey, preſſes you. 

P. Pe. The Ocraſion of my Delay, pteſſes you I fear 
much more; yqu count the tedious Minutes I am with 
you, and are redue't to mind me of my Duty, to free 
your ſelf from my Sight. 

Les, Lou urge this thing too far, and do me Wrong. 
The Sentiments 1 have fox, you, are much more favoura- 
ble than your Jealouſy ſuffers em to 13 But if my 
Heart has ſeem'd to lean another way, before you had a 
Title to it, you ought not to conclude, I ſhall ſuffer it to 
do ſo long. a tg 

D. Be. E Know you have Virtue, Gratitude and Truth, 
and thereſgte tis, 1 Love you to my ruin. Cou'd I be- 
ligye yd Balſe, Contempt wou'd ſoon releaſe me from 
my Chains, which yet I can't but with to wear far ever : 
"Therefore Indulge at leaſt your pitty to y our Slave, > 

| t 
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the Soft Path, in which we tread to Love, I leave be- 
hind a Tortur'd heart to move you. 
Weigh well it's Pains, think on it's Paſſion too, ? 
Remember all it's Torments, Spring from you, f 
And if you cannot Love at leaſt be true. ob 
5 | [Ei D Pe. 
5 


os Now by my troth Madam, I'm ready to Cry. 
a Pretty Fellow, and deſerves better Luck. 75 

Leo. I own he do's: And his Behaviour wou'd 
any thing that were unengag'd. But alas / I want 25 
Pitty, more than he do's mine. | "1 

4. You do? Now I'm of another mind. The — 

ment he ſees your Picture, he's in Love with you: The 
Moment he's in Love with you, he Emba and like 
lightning, in a Moment more he's here; where you arc 
AN to receive him with a Don Guzman, I am yours. 
Ah-— poor r . | | 

Leo. 1 own Jacints he's Unfortunate, but till I ſay 
Fate is harder yet. The Irrefiſtable Paſſion I have for 
Guzman, renders Don Pedro with all his Merit Odious 
to me. Yet I muſt in his favour. make eternal War, 
againlt the Strength of Inclination and the Man I Love. 

Ja. [ Ade] Um If I were in her Caſe, I cou'd 
find an Expedient for all this Matter. But ſhe makes 
ſuch a buſsle with her Virtue, I dare not propoſe it to 


her. | 
Lo. Beſides Don Pedro poſeſſes what he Loves, but I 
mult never think on poor Don Guzman more. [ Weeping. 

Ja. Poor Don Guzman indeed. We han't ſaid a word 
of the Pickle he's in yet. Hark! Somebody knocks — 
at the Old Rendezvous. It's he. on my Conſcience. 

Leo. Let's be par I muſt think of him go more. 

Ja. Yes, let's be gone; but let's know whether tis lie 
or not _ FEE Ee WEEN | 

Leo. No Jacints, I mu 3 with him any more. 


L Sight * m marry'd to a r I 
: J.. Marry'd to another? well, marry'd to another, why 


if one were Marry'd to Twenty Others, one may give a 
Civil Gentleman an Anſwer. E 2 Les 
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Leo. Alas what woud'ſt thou have me ſay to him? 

J.. Say to him? Why one may find Twenty things 
to ſay to a Man: Say that tis true you are Marry'd, to 
Another, and that a *rwou'd be a Sin to think of any 
Body but your Husband, and that—— you are of a Timo- 
rous Nature, and afraid of being Damn d, and that a - — 
You wou'd not have him Die neither, That a—— Folks 
are Mortal, and things ſometimes come ſtrangely about, 
and a Widdow's a Widdow, and 
Leo. Peace Levity. [Siphing.] But ſee who 'tis knocks. 

Ja. Who's there ? Ps; g 

[ Iſa. Behind the Scenes. ] "Tis I, Iſabella, 

Leo. Iſabella ? What do you want m 

Iſa. Your Succour for Heaven's 
Brother will deſtroy himſelf. 

Leo. Alas! it is not in my power to ſave him. 
n I/a. Permit him but to ſpeak to you, that poſſibly may 

0. 
Leo. Why have not I the force to refuſe him ? 

LD. Gar. behind the Seenes. ] Is it you I hear, my poor 
loſt Miſtreſs. Am I fo happy once more to meet you, 
where I ſo often have been bleft ? | 

Ja. Courage Madam, fay a little ſomething to him. 

D. Guz, Not one kind Word, to a diſtracted Lover? 
No pitty for a Wretch, you have made ſo Miſerable? 

Leo. 'The only way to end that Miſery, is to forget 


we ever thought of Happinefs. 
D. Gut. And is that in your Power ? Ah Leonora, you 


ne'er lov'd like me, 
Leo. How I have lov'd, to Heaven I Appeal; but 
Heaven do's now, permit that Love no more. 

D. Guz. Why do's it then permit us Life and Thought? 
Are wedeceiv'd in it's Omnipotence ? 1s it reduc't to find 
it's Pleaſures in it's Creatures pain? 

Leo. In what or where, the Joys of Heaven conſiſt, 
les deeper than a Woman's Line can fathom ; But this 

1 | 2 we 


Dear? | 
Leonora, My 
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we know, a Wife muſt in her Husband ſeek for hers, 
and therefore I muſt think of you no more. t arewell. 
[ Exit Leo, 

D. Guz. Yet hear me Cruel Leonora. 
Ja. It muſt be an other time then, for ſ-e's whipt 
off now. All the Comfort I can give you is, that Ice 
ſhe durſt nor truſt her ſelf any longer in your Company. 
But hu'h, I hear a noiſe, Get you gone, we ſhall be 
Catcht. 
Leo. within ] Jacinta. 
«. I come, I come Madam. [Exit Ja. 
; Enter Lopez. ' 
Lo. If I miſtake not, there are a Brace of Lovers, intend 
to take fome pains about Madam, in her Husbands Ab- 
ſence. Poor Don Pedro: Well; my thinks a. Man's in 
a very merry mood that Marries a handſome Wite : 
When I diſpoſe of my Perſon, it ſhall be to an Ugly 
one. They take it ſo kindly, and are ſo full of Ac- 
knowledgment : Watch you, Wait _ ou, Nurſe 
you, Humour you, are ſo Fond, and fo Chaſt. Or if 
the Huſſy has Preſumption enough to think of being o- 
therwiſe, Away with her into the Mountains Fifty Leagues 
off; no body oppoſes. If ſhe's Mutinous give her Di- 
cipline ; every body approves on't. Hang her ſays one, 
he's kinder than deſerves; Damn her ſays an other. 
why do's not he Starve her, But if ſhes Handſome, Ah 
the Brute crys one, Ah the Turk crys t'other; Why 
don't ſhe Cuckold him ſays this Fellow; why do's not 
ſhe Poiſon him ſays that, and away comesa Pacquet of Epi- 
ſtles to adviſe her to't. Ah poor Don Pedro! But e- 
nough: *Tis now Night all's Huſh and till; every 
Bodies a Bed, and what am I to do? Why as other tru- 
ſty Domeſtiques, ſit up to let the Thief in. But I ſup- 
ſe he won't be here yet, with the help of a ſmall Nap 
— hand, I ſhall be in a better Condition to perform 
the duty of a Centinel when I go to my Poſt. This 
corner will zuſt fit me; come Lopez, lie thee down, ſhort 


Prayers and to Sleep. Hie lies down. 
Emer 
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Enter Jacinta with « Candle in hey Hand. © 


Ja. So, I have put my poor Lady to Bed with no- 
thing but Sobs, Tears, Sighs, Wiſhes and a poor Pillow 
to mumble ; inſtead of a rid m Poor heart. I Pitiy 
her but every body has their Afflictions, and by the 
Beads of my Grandmother, I have mine. | 

Tell me kind Geatlemen, if I have not me to 
excite you? Methinks I have a Roguiſh Eye, I'm ſure 
I have a Mettled heart. I'm ſoft and Warm, and ſound 
may it pleaſe ye. . 

Whence comes it then, this Raſcal Lopez, who now 
has been two Hours in the Family, has not yet thought 
it Worth his while, to make one Motion towards me, 
Not that the Blockheads Charms have mov'd me, but 
I'm a mine han't been able to move him. I doubt 
Ifmuſt begin with the Lubber; my Reputation's at 
Stake upon't, and I muſt Rouze the Drone ſome how. 


Lopez Rubing bis Eyes, and coming on. 


Ls, What a damn'd Condition is that of a Vallet, no 
ſooner do I in comfortable Slumber, cloſe my Eyes; but 
methinks my Maſters upon me, with Fifty ſlaps ot'h Back, 
ſor making him wait in the Street, I have his Orders 
to let him in here to Night, and ſo Thad: cen - Who's 
that? Jacinta ?—— Yes —— a Catterwauling ?-— 
like enough. 5 

ofa The Fellows there: I had beſt not loſe the Oc» 
calion. - L aſide. 

Io. The Slut's handſome. I begin to kindle. But if my 
Maſter ſhoud be at the Door ?!— Why there let him 


be till the matters over. | [ Afiae. 
Je. Shall I advance? [ Aſide. 
Lo. Shall I Venture? [ Apa. 
Js Haw ſevere a look he has? Ade. 


Lo. She ſeems very Reſerv'd. L Aſaae. 
a Ja. If 


The Falſe Friend. - 31 

Jo. If he ſhou'd put the Negative upon me? [LA. 

Ls. She Sanus a Woman of great Diſcretion, I Trem- 
ble. — [ djee. | 

Je Hang it I muſt venture. [ Aſide, 

. Faint Heart never won Fair Lady. [ Afrae, 

Ja. Lopes! 

Lo. Tacinta! 

Ja. O dear heart, is't you? 

Lo. Charming Jacinta, fear me not. 

Ja. O ho! He begins to talk ſoft, then let us take 

us again. [ Aſide. 
Lo. Cruel Jacinta, 'whoſe Mouth ( ſmall as it is) has 
made but one Morſel of my Heart. 

Ja. It's well he prevents me, I was going to Leap a- 
bout the Raſcalls Neck. U Aſide. 

Lo. Barbare Jacimte, caſt your Eyes, 
On your poor Lopez, ere he Dies 
Fe Nay _ I have done his Buſi- 

Aſide. 

Lo. Feel how I Burn, with — 
Ah ! Pitty me, and quench my Fire. 
Deaf my Fair Tyrant? Deaf to my Woes ? 
Nay then Barbarian, in it go's. [ Drawing a knife. 
J. Why how now Jack Sauce, why bow now Pre- 
ſumption, what Encouragement have I given you Jack- 
alent, to Attaque me with your Tenders? I cou'd tear 
your Eyes out Sirrah, for thinking I am ſuch a one. 
What indecency have you ſeen in my Behaviour, Impu- 
dence, that you ſhou'd think me for your Beaſtly turn; 
you Goat you. 

Lo. Patience my much offended Goddeſs, tis Honoura- 
bly I wou'd ſhare your Bed. 

Ja, Peace I fay— Mr Liquoriſh. I, for whom the 
molt Succesful Cavaliers. employ their Sighs in Vain, 
ſhall I look down upon a Crawling worm Pha 
See that Crop Ear there, that Vermin, that wants to 


Eat 
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Eat at a Table, wou'd ſet his Maſters mouth a Wa- 
tering. | 

25 May I preſume to make an humble Meal, upon 
— Savory Remnants he may leave? 

4. No. 

Lo. *Tis hard, *tis wondrous hard! 

Ja. Leave me. 

Lo. Tis Pittiful, 'tis wondrous Pittiful ! 

Ja. Begon I ſay. | | 

Thus Lady's tis, perhaps ſome times with you, 

With Scorn you fly, the thing which you perſue. 

| | [ Exit Ja. 
Lo. Solus. Tis very well, Mrs- Flipflap, *tis very well, 


but do you hear—— Tawdery, you are not fo Allu- 


ring as you think you are——Comb-bruſh, nor I ſo much 
in Love your Maidenhead may chance to grow 
Mouldy with your Airs, — the Pox be your Bed-fel- 


low, 's that for you. Come let's think no more ort. 


Saylors muſt meet with Storms; my Maſter's going to Sea 
too. He may Chance to fair no better with the Lady, than 
J have done with her _ : There may be foul weather 
there too. I reckon at preſent he may be lying by, nnder a 
Mizen at the Street Door, I think it Rains too, for his 
Comfort. What if I ſhou'd leave him there an hour or 
two in freſco, and try to work off the Amour that way ? 
No; People will be Phyſick't their own way. But per- 
haps I might ſave his life by't,— Yes, and have my Bones 
broke for being ſo Officious ; Therefore if you are at the 
Door Dos John, walk in, and take your Fortune. 


L Opens the Door. 
| Euter Don John. 
D. Jo. Hiſt, hiſt. 
Lo. Hiſt, hiſt. 
D. Jo. Lopez. 
Lo. [L Aſide.) The Devil—— Tread ſoftly. 
D. Jo. Are they all a Sleep ? 
Lo. Dead ; 


D. Jo. 
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Do. Jo. Enough, ſhut the Door. 

Lo. *Tis done. 

D. Jo. Now be gone. 

Lo. What ? Shut the Door firſt, and then be gone? Now 
my thinks I might as well have gone firſt, and then ſhut the 
Door. 

D J. I bid you be gone you Dog, do you find the way. 

Lo. [aſiae.) Stark mad; and always fo, when a Woman's 
in Chace. 

But Sir, will you keep your Chief Miniſter out of the Secrets of 
yourState? Pray let me know what thisNight's Work is to be? 

D. Jo. No Queſtions but Mareli. [ Lo. go's 19 the Door 

Lo. Very well and returns, 

But Sir, ſhall I ſtay for you in the Street? 

D. Jo. No, nor Stir out of the Houſe. 

Lo. So: Well Sir, Il do juſt as you have Order'd me, I'll 
be gone, and I'll ſtay, and Vil March, and I won't Stir, 
and — juſt as you ſay Sir. 

D. Jo. 1 ſee you are afraid you Raſcal you. 

Lo. Paſlably. 

D. Jo. Well, beit ſo; but you ſhan't leave the Houſe Sir, 
therefore begon to your Hogſtie, and wait farther Orders. 

Lo. [/i4e.) But firſt Il know how you intend to diſpoſe of 
your ſelf. [ Lo. hides behind the Dior. 

Don John Solus. 


D. Jo All's huſh and ſtill; and I am at the point of being 


a Happy — Villain. That Thought comes uninvited —— 
Then like an uninvited Gueſt let it be treated: Begone In- 
truder. Leonora's Charms, turn Vice to Virtue, Treaſon in- 
to "ruth, Nature who has made her the Supream Object of 
our Delircs, mult needs have deſign'd her, the Regulater of 
our Morrals. M hatever points at her; is pointed right. We 
are all her due, Mankind's the Dower, which Heaven has 
ſettled on her; and he's the Villain that wou'd rob her of 
her Tribute. Itheretorcas in duty bound, will In, and pay 
her mine. | 
40. Le.] There he goes I faith; he ſeem'd as if he had 
a () :a1im jutt now; but he never go's without a ram of 
Contcience Water about * to let matters right agen. 
| D. TJ 
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D. Jo. [ aſide.] This is her Door. Tis Lock't. But I have 
a Smith about me, will make her Staple Fly. 

[ Palls out ſome Irons, and forces the Lock. 

Lo. Caſide.] Hark, hark, if he is not equip't for a Houſe- 
breaker too. Very well; he has provided Two Strings to 
his Bow, if he ſcapes the Rape, he may be hang'd upon 
the Burglary. | | 
D. Jo. C aſide.) There 'tis done. So: No Watch Light 
— [ Peeping into her Chamber.) All in Darkneſs? So 
„ much the better. Twill fave a Great deal of Bluſhing on 
both ſides, Methinks I feel my ſelf mighty Modeſt, I trem-. 
ble too, That's not proper at this time. Be firm my 

1 Courage, I have bulineſs for thee — So=—— How am I now ? 
1 ——pretty well. Then by your leave Don Pede. I mult 
i! ſupply your Neglect. You ſhou'd not have Married till 
1 you were ready for Conſummat ion, a Maidenhead ought no 
{ more to lie upon a handſom Bride, than an Impeachment up- 
Ii; on an Innocent Miniſter. UD. Jo. enters the Chamber. 
| Lo. [coming forwards.) Well done; Well done; Gad a 
marcy my little Judas. Unfortunate Don Pedro, thou haſt 


1 left thy Purſe in the Hands of a Robber : And while thou 
1 art Galloping to pay thy laſt Duty to thy Father, he's at 
i leaſt upon the Trot, to pay the firſt ro thy Wife. Ah the 
i Traytor ! What a Capilotade of Damnation will there be 


Cook't up for him. But ſoftly : Let's lay our Ear to the 
ii Door, and pick up ſome Curioſities. I hear no 
noiſe — There's no Light, We ſhall have him Blunder 
where he ſhou'd not do by and by Commit a Rape 
upon her Tea Table perhaps; break all her China, and 
then ſhe'll be ſure to hang him. But hark—— now I hear 
——nothing. She do's not ſay a Word: She ſleeps c. iouſly: 
low if ſhe (hou'd take it all for a Dream now? Or her 
Virtue ſhou'd be fallen into an Appoplex? Where the Fox 
will all this end ? 

[Leo. wit in.] Jacinta, Beatrix, Fernandes, Murder, Mur- 
der help, help, help. 

Lo. Now the Play begins it opens finely. 

Leo. within.] Father, Alphonſo, Save me, U ſave me. 

L-, Comedy or Tragedy tor a Ducat? tor fear of. the lat- 
ter, Decamp Lopes, [ Exit Lopez. Scene 
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Scene changes to Leonora's Bed-Chamber, diſcovers Leonora is 
a Gown, holding D. John by the Sleeve. 


Leo, Whoever you are Villain you ſhan't eſcape me, and 
tho? your efforts have been in vain, you ſhan't fail to re- 
ceive the Recompence of your Attempt, help ho, help there, 
hel 5 [D. John breaks from her, but can't find the Door. 

J. U 


aſide.) Sdeath I ihall be undone, where is this 


. He away; a there, » 
Ems P. "La n mth his —2— 
D. Guz. Where are you fair Angel? I come to loſe my 
Life in your Defence. 
D. To. L aſide.) That's Gazman's Voice: The Devil has 
ſent him. But we are ſtill in the Dark; I have one Tour 
et Impudence be my Aid. Lights there ho ; Where is the 
Villain that durſt Attempt the Virtuous Leonora? 
D. Gaz. His Life ſhall make her Satisfaction. 
D. Jo. Or mine ſhall fall in his purſuit. 
D. Gar. Tis by my hands, that ſhe ſhall fee him die. 
.D. Jo. My Sword ſhall lay him bleeding at her Feet. 
Leo. [ aſide.) What can this mean? But here's Lights 
at laſt thank the Juſt bounteous Heaven. 


D. Fe. Enter with the Light there; but Secure the Door, 


leſt the Traytor Scape my Vengeance. 


Enter D. Pedro, with 4 Light, he finds Leonora between em. 
Bath their Swords drawn. 

Leo. O Heaven's what is't I ſee ? 

D. Jo. Don Pedro here? 

D. Pe. What Monſtrous Scene is this? [ «ſide. 

D. Car. What Accident has brought him here? [ «ſide. 
D. Jo. Now I'm Intrigu'd indeed. ide 

[ D. Pedro | 


D. Pe. C aſide. ] This Myſtery muſt unfold before we . 
What Torments has my Fate provided me? Is this the — 


fort I'm t) reap, to dry my Tears for my poor Father's Death ? 
[e Leo.] Ah Leonora. 


Leo Lide. ] Alas! where will this end? [ falling into a Chai 
F 2 D. P 


eps back an {bars the Door. 
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D. Pe. Laſide.] Naked; and thus attended at the dead 
of Night, my Soul is froze at what I ſes Confuſion fits 


in all their Faces, and in large Characters I read, the Ruin 


of my Honour and my Love. 

[To the Men] Speak Statues; if you yet have power to 
Speak, Why at this time of Night, you are found with 
Leonora? None Speak ?— Don John, It is from you I 
ought to know. | 

D. Jo. My Silence may inform you 

D. Pe. Your ſilence dos inform me of my Shame, but I 
muſt have ſome Information more; Explain the whole. 

D. Jo. I ſhall. You remember Don. Pero 

D. Pe. Be quick. | 

D. Jo. You remember you cha:g'd me before you went. 

D. Pe. IJ remember well, go on. 

D. Jo. With the care of your Honour. 

D. Pe. 1 did, diſpatch. | | 

D. Jo. Very well; You ſee Do» Guzman, in this Appart- 
ment: You ſee your Wife Naked, and you ſee me, my 
Sword in my hand. That's all. 

D. Pe. L Drawing upon Don Guz. *Tis here then I am to 
revenge my Wrongs. 

D. Gag. Hold. 

D. Pe. Villain, defend thy ſelf. 

Leo. O Heaven. 

D. Guz. Yet hear me. 

D. Pe. What can'ſt thou ſay ? 

D. Gaz. The Truth, as holy Heaven it ſelf is Truth. I 
heard the Shrieks and Crys of Leonora; what the occaſion 
was I knew not, but ſhe repeated em with ſo much Vehe- 
mence, I found whatever her Diſtreſs might be, her Succour 
mult be ſuddain; So leapt the Wall that parts our Houſes, and 
flew to her Aſſiſtance. D. John can it he pleaſe, inform you more. 

D. Pe. L aſide. ] Mankind's a Villan, and this may be true. 
Yet "tis too Monſtrous for a quick Conception. I ſhou'd 
be Cautious how I wrong Don John. Sure *tis not right 
to Ballance. I yet have but their Words againſt their 
Words; I know Don J:hn for my Friend, and G«zmaz for 
my Rival. What can be Clearer? Yet hold: If Leonoræs 
Ignocent, ſhe may Untangle all. Ma- 
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Madam, I ſhou'd be glad to know (if I have ſo much In- 
treſt left ) which way our Evidence will point my Sword? 

Leo. My Lord I'm in the fame perplexity with you; All 
I can ſay, is this; One of em came to Force me; Tother to 
ſave me; But the Night contouatihug the Villany of the 
Guilty, with the Generolity of the Innocent ; I ſtill am Ig- 
norant to which I owe, my Gratitude or wy Relentment. 

D. G«z. But Madam, did you not hear me cry 1 cameto 
help you ? 

Leo. I own it. —_ 

D. Jo. And did you not hear me threaten to deliroy the 
Author of your fears? 

Leo. I can't deny it. 

D. Gr:. What can tlere be more to clear me? 

D. Jo. Or me?? | hn 

D. Pe. Yet One's a Villain (till. 1 
[aſide.) My Confuſion but encreaſes; Yet why, confus'd ? It 
is, it muſt be Guzman. But how came Don John heie? 
Right. G«zman has ſaid, how he came to her Aid, but A. 
varada cou'd not enter but by Treaſon. Thea Periſh 

D. Gaz. Who? 


Dy os. Who? 
D. Pe. Juſt Gods Inſtruct me who ? 
Don Felix kn:cks. 
ID. Fe. w:#hin.} Let me in, open the Door. 
Leo. Tis my Father. 
D. Pe. No matter, keep the Door faſt. 
L aſide.) PII have this matter go no farther, till I can reach 
the depth on'r. 
Don Guzman, leave the Houſe : I muſt ſuſpend my Venge- 
ance for a time 
D. Guz, I obey you; but I' loſe my Life, or ſhew my 
Innocence. [ Exit '), Gaz, 
LD. Fel. within. ] Open the Door, Why am I kep't out? 
D. Pe. Don John, follow me by this back Way. And you 
Leonora, retire. L Exit Leonora. 
LD. Jo. «fide followins D. Pe. ] If Dos Guzmas's Throat 
were cut, wou'd not this Buſsle end ?— Yes — Why chen if 
his Throat be not cut, may this buſsle end me. 
The End of the Third Att. ACT 


. 
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Scene, Don Guzman's Houſe. 
Enter Don Guzman 4 Galindo. 


Alindo. 

Gal. Sir. | 

D. Guz. Try if you can ſee Jacinta, let her privately know I 
wou'd fain ſpeak with her. 

Gal. It ſhall be done Sir. [ Exit Gal. 

D. Guzman Solus. 

Sure Villainy and Impudence were never on the Stretch 
before; This Traytor, has wreckt 'em till they Crack. To 
what a Plunge the Villain's Tour has brought me. Pearo's 
Reſentment, muſt at laſt be pointed here : But that's a 
Trifle, had he not ruin d me with Leonora, I eaſily had paſt 
him by the reſt. What's to be done? Which way [hall 
I convince her of my Innocence? The Blood of him, who 
has dard declare me Guilty may ſatisfie my Vengeance, but 
not Aid my Love. No, Iam loſt with her for ever. 

Enter Jacinta. 
Speak; is't not ſo Jacinta.? Am I not ruin'd with the Vire 
tuous Leonora? : 

Ja. One of you I ſuppoſe is. 

D. Gaz. Which do'ſt thou think? 

Ja. Why he that came to ſpoil all, who ſhou'd it be? 

D. Ga. Prithee be Serious with me if thou can'ſt for one 
ſmall Moment, and Adviſe me, which way I ſhall take, to 
to convince her of, my Innocence, That it was I that came 
ro do her Service ? . 

Ja. Why you both came to do her Service did not you? 

D. G«z, Still trifling? + 

Ja. No by my Troth not I. | 

D. Gaz, Then turn thy Thoughts to eaſe me in my 
Torment, and be my faithful Witneſs to her, That Heaven 


and Hell and all their Wrath 1 Impricate, if ever Once! 
knew 


). Guz, [muſing] 


vent 


* — 
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knew One Fleeting Thought, that durſt propoſe to me, ſo 
' Impious an attem No Jacinta; 1 Love her well; but 
Love with that Humility, whatever Miſery I feel, my 
Torture ne'er ſhall urge me on to Seize, more than her 
Bounty gives me leave to take, 

Ja. And the Murrain take ſuch a Lover, and his Humi- 
lity both ſay I. Why {ure Sir, you are not in earneſt in 
this Story, are you? 

D. Gz. Why do'ſt thou queſtion it? 

Ja. Becauſe I really and ſeriouſly thought you Innocent. 

D. Gs. Innocent? What doſt thou mean? 

J.. Mean? Why what ſhou'd I mean? I mean that I con- 
cluded you Lov'd my Lady to that degree, you cou'd not 
Live without her. And that the thought of her being given 
up to another, made your Paſſion Flame out like Mont Erna. 
That upon this, your Love got the Bridle in his Teeth and 
ran away with you into her Chamber, where that Imperti- 
nt Spy, upon her and you, Dex Joby, follow'd and pre- 
tarther proofs of your Affection. 

D. G. Why fure ——— 

Ja. Why ſure; Thus I thought it was, and thus ſhe 
thinks it is. If you have a mind in the depth of your Diſ- 
cretion to convince her of your Innocence=— May your 
Innocence be your Reward. I'm ſure were I in her place, 
you ſhou'd never have any other from me. 

DG. Was there then no Merit, in flying to her Aſſiſtance 
when I heard her Cries ? * 

J-. As much as the Conſtable and the Watch might have 
pretended to, ſomething to Drink. 

D. G. This is all Raillery, 'tis impoſſible ſhe can be 
pleas'd with ſuch an Attempt. 

J. *Tis impoſſible ſhe can be pleas'd with being reduc'd to 
make the Attempt upon you. 

D. G. But was this a proper way to ſave her Bluſhes ? 

Ja. *T was in the Dark, that's one way. 

{). G. But it mult look like down right Violation. 

Ja, If it did not feel like it, what did that ſignify ? Come 
Sir, Waggery apart. You know I'm your Servant, I have 

given you provison't, Therefore don't diſtruſt me now if I 
| tell 


— — — — — — —— — 
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tell you; this Quarrel may be made up with the Wife, tho 


perhaps not with the Husband ; In ſhort, ſhe thinks you 


were firſt in her Chamber, and has not the worſe Opinion of 
you for it ; {he makes allowance tor your Sufferings, and has 


' ſtill Love enough for you, not to be difpleas'd with the 


utmoſt Proofs you can give, that you have till a warm re- 


main for her. 


D. G. If this be true, and that ſhe thought *rwas me, 
why did ſhe Cry out toexpole me ? 

Ja. Becauſe at that time ſhe did not think *rwas you ? 
Will that content you ? And mow {| e do's think 'twas you, 

our Buſineſs is to let her think ſo on; for in a word, I can 
ee ſhe's. concern'd at the Danger ſhe has brought you in- 
to, and I believe wou'd be heartily glad, to fee you well 
out on't. | | | 

D. Guz., — Lis impoſſible ſhe can forgive me. 

Ja. Oons-— Now Heaven forgive me, for I had a 
great Oath upon the Very tip of my Tongue; You'd mie 
one mad with your Impoſſibles and your Innocence, and 
your Humilities *Sdeath Sir d'you think a Woman makes 


no diſtinction between the Aſſaults of a Man ſhe likes and 
one ſhe don't? My Lady hates Don John, and if the 


Thought 'twas he had done this Job, ſhe'd hang him 
for't in her own Garters ; She likes you, and if you ſhou'd 
do ſuch an other, you might {till die in your Bed like a 
Fiſhop, for her. | 

D. Gr. Well, I'll diſpute no farther. I put my ſelf into 


thy hands. What am to do next? 


Ja. Why do as ſhe bids you; be in the way at the Old 


Rendezvous, ſhell take the firſt Occaſion ſhe can to Speak 


to you; and when you meet, do as J bid you, and inſtead 


of your Innocent and Humble, be Guilty and Relolute. 


Your Miſtriſs is now Marry'd, Sir, conſider that. She has 
chang'd her Situation, and ſo mult you your Battery. At- 
tack a Maid Gently, a Wife Warmly, and be as rugged 
with a Widdow as you can, Good buy t'ye Sir. 

[| xcunt ſeveral ways. 


Scene 
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Scene, Don Relix's Hoaſe, Enter Dan Pedro Sofas. 


In what diſtraction have I paſt this Night? Sure I ſhall 
never cloſe my Eyes again? No Wreck can cqual what 1 
feel. Wounded in both my Honour and my Love; "They 
have Pierc'd me in two Tender parts. Yet could 1 1 — 
juſt Revenge, it wou d in ſome degree aſſwa A4 
O guide me Heaven to that Cordial drop Hold! A 
— 1 — — kt. "bien 
— U Joha hither, was not Das Felix 

. and wu? —— That may 
be worth enquiring. But ſomething more occurs. At my 
daran dee was I not told two Cavaliers were warm 
ſuit of F | | 
= _ — = I fear | 

not be ſo "Tis Alvaraas; © ; yet 1 
1 * w 3 I have Geras own Confelion- | | 

—_—— Wall to come to Lean O, but 'twas 
— 


iſtance And ſo it might, and be a Villain ſtül. 
There are Aſſiſtances of various What Were 
her Wants? 


That's dark ———o— But Whatſo ere they 
were, he came to her Aſſiſtance. Death be kis Portion for q 


his ready Service. 
Later Don Felix. / 


D. Fe. Youavoid me Dy Pedro 4 os not Wel. 41 
nor your Pacher have you not raſoa to belier f am your 
? 


D. Pe. I have. 
D. Fe. "I do you not then treat me like a Father and 


a Friend? yſtery you make to me of laſt Nights 
lure, I take Fes from you Cons le Your 
Gy OE 88 aſſwage it. 
D. Pe. engeance, can give 
D. Fe. As to know your wrongs, . Wer Aſi you! 
VSG ben, hat ug tr in d App 
e 
I found Din Guzman and Das John. 2 


D. F. 
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D. Fe, Guzman and Alvarada? | 
D. Pe. Yes? and Leonora almoſt Naked between them, 
crying out for Aid. 
D. Fe. Were they both guilty ? 
D. Pe. One was come to — * tother to reſcue her. 
D. Fe. Which was the Criminal? | 
— Pe. Of that I S yet am Ignorant. T hey accuſe each 
other.. 
D. Fe. Canis! your- Wife determine it? L 
D. Pe. Thedarkoek pfche Nig ht, put it out of lenPyirer, 
D. Fe. But I perhaps may bring ſome Light to Aid you. 
I have part in the Aﬀront - tho? m Ade too Old 
and Weak to ſerve you; my Council may be uſeful to your 
V ce. Know then that Dun Guzman has a lag time 
purſu d my Daughter; and I as reſolutely, refus'd his Suit - 
Which! however: has not hindred him from ſearching all 


. Occaſions to ſee and ſpeak to her. 


Den Join, on his fide — _ | 
D. Pe. Don John's my Friend, and I am Wande | 
D. Fr. That Confidence deſtroys you. Hear my Cha 7 
and be your Self his Judge. He too 4 N * ©: =, 
Suitor to 'my Danger. — * 
D. Pe. Impoſſible. 
D. Fe. To me m al, he — poet his: Loveta her: | 
D. Pe. Good G Vet- ſtill this leaves the Myſtery 
where it was; this —— is equal. 
D. Fe. Tis true; but yonders One (if you den make her 
ſpeak) I have reaſon to believe can tell us more. Ho, curl L 
SVEN. £:3% 4 
has 42187 » 9! Kater; JAW ar [ ; Oh, W a 
ER ou, all ws Sing 1 0 8 
| H., Fes: es 0 Den Pearo Sowa Speak . 1 ih 
[/0 D. Pedro fide] I'll leave, you with her; preſs her both 
by e Promiſes; and if you gad your Wife in 
faule, Old as 4; am, her Father, too III raiſc — — 4. 


plunge N Dagger in her Breaſt; And 
mene n ng ae nf 
Aa x dee * 8 Ex / I | 
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D. Pe. [ «fide. ] Heaven grant me power to ſtifle my Rage, 
till *ris time to let my Vengeance fly. 
acints come near. I have ſome Buſineſs with you. 
Ja. [| aſide, J His Buſineſs with me at this time, can be 
good be nothing I doubt. 
[J-. 70 D. Pe.) What Commands have you Sir for me ? 
for I'm not very well. 
D. Pe. What's your diſorder ? 
Ja. A little ſort of a ſomething towards an Ague, I think. 
D. Pe. You don't ſeem ſo ill, but you may tell me—— 
Ja. O, I can tell you nothin Sir, I aſſure you. 
D. Pe. You Anſwer me, you hear — 
That looks as if you knew—— 
N. 1 know that what you are going to ask me, is a Se- 
cret I'm out at. 
D. Pe. [Offer ine her 4 Parſe.) Then this ſhall letthec into it. 
4. I know nothiog of the Matter. | 
Pe. Come, tell me all, and take thy ual 
«. I know nothing of che matter, I ſav. 


. Pe, [ drawing hits & vord.] Speak; or by all the Flame and 


Fire of Hell Eternal 

Ja. O Lard, O Lard, O Lard. 

D, Pe. * 4 th'art Dead. 

But i " ſhan'r 1 be Dead for al dr 
Pe 8 thou art ſafe. 

7. Wel — Lard I'm ſo Frighted — But ii I 
mult Speak then O dear heart — give me the Purſe. 

5 Pe. There. 
4. Why truly, betweena Purſe in one's hand 
I think there's little 1 room 


an 
left for debate. 
D. Pe. Come, begin, I'm Impatient. 
J.. Begin ? let me ſee; where ſhall 1 begin ? at Don Guz- 
mis I think. 
D. Pe. What of him? 
8 Ja Why he has been in Love with my Lady theſe Six 
cars. 
1>. Pe, I know it; but how has ſhe receiv'd him ? 
| G 2 1 


* 
1 
1 
| 
| 
: 
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Fi 
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Jo. Receiv'd him? Why—— As. young Maids uſe to 
_— Handſome Fellows; at firſt III; 1 better. 
Pe. [Afide} Furies | 
Dia they ever meet ? 
5. A little. 
P. By Day or N * 
4. Both. 
P. Diſtration. Where was their Rendezvous 
Je. Where they cou'd not do one another much good. 
D. Pe. As how ? 
4. As through a Hole in a Wall. 
Pr. The umpet Banters me: Be Serious Inſolence, 
or I Shall & your Gayety : Pm not diſpos d to Mirth. 
am Serious. If you like my Story the bettet for't. 
25 225 How miſerable a Wretcham I , 

Ja. I tell you there's a Wall parts their two Houſes, and 
in that Wall there's a Hole. How the Wall came by the 
Hole, I can't tell; may hap by chance, may hap by no 
chance ; but there is, and there they uſeto Prattle. 

D. Pe. And this is Truth?: | 

1. I can't bate you a word on't Sir. 

Pe. When did they meet there laſt? 

J«.Yeſterday. I ſuppoſe twas only to bid one another. Adieu: 

D. Pe. Ah, Jain ue terc*d my Soul. 

Ja. [Aſide] And yet ol han't told you half I cou'd tell you 
my Don. 

D. Pe. Where is this Place you ſpeak of ? 

Ja. There 'tis, if you are Curious? 

D. Pe. When they wow'd ſpeak with one another, what's 
the Call? 

Je. Tinkle Tinkle. 

D. Pe. A Bell? 

Fa. It is. 

D. Pe. ary 4 

2. What do you mean Sir? 

D. Pe. [( Haftth} * = 
4. Tis done. 
D. Pe. Cfide.) INI make uſe of her to Examin him, 
Do's ke come ? | ,_ I 
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D. Pe. Pull again. | | 
Js. You muſt give him time Sir; My Lady always do's 


ni ſomething 
Pe. r ; 
J.. Tis he. 1 + 
D. Co Who's there ? 
[ D. Pe. /ofth.] Say you are Leonora. 
k © Dans Jhw — her unwilling neſs, and his threat ning. 
[ Ja. ſofih.) Tis Leonora. | 
D. Gaz. What are your Commands Madam? Is it poſ- 
| fible ſo Unfortunate a Wretch as I, can be capable of ſer 
ving you! FE ' 
LD. Pe. whiſpers Jacinta, who ſeems backward to ſpeak. 
4. I e you cou'd fo far forget, that 
Infinite 2 you have profeſt, to make an attempt ſo dan- 
1 to your ſelf and me and which, with all the 
m and Love I have ever born you, you ſcarce cou'd 
hope I ever ſhoud forgive you, 
Gar. Alas! my hopes and fears were Vaniſh't too. 
My Council, was my Love and my Diſpair. If they ad- 
vis d me wrong, of them complain, for it was you who 
made em my Directors. | . 
D. Pe. ¶ aſide.] The Villain owns the Fact. It ſeems he 
thinks he has not much to fear, from her Reſentment. O 


Torture 
Enter Leonora. 


Ja. [afide.] So ; She's here; that's as I expected; now we 
are blown up. 


[Leo. aſide not ſeeing them.] If I don't mi I heard 
Ei ng I can't — — — it — ive mo 

and let my Woman's wea my Cau a 
How? My Husband here? Na — F 


D. Pe. You ſeem diſorderd Madam; pray what may be 
the Cauſe, | 


[ Leo. confus'd] I don't know really; I'm not I don't 
know tha : . 


— 


D. Pe- 
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D. Pe. You did not know that L was here J gueſs. 

Leo. Yes I did, and came to ſpeak with you. 

D. Pe. I'm not at preſent, in a talking Humour, but if 
your Tongue is ſet to Converſation there's one behind rhe 
Wall, will entertain you. 

D. Gaz, But is it poſſible Fair Leonora, that you can 
pardon my Attempt? {o + | | 

DD. Pe. to Leo.] You hear him Madam, he dares Own 
it to you. * 

(Leo. aſide.] Jacinta winks; I gueſs what Scene they have 
been Acting here. — 2 now to play. 
Lo D. Pe. ] I ſee Sir he dares Own it; Nor is he the firſt 
Lover has preſum'd, beyond- the Countenance he ever has 
receiv'd. Pray draw near, and hear what he has more to 
ſay: It is my Iatereft you ſhou'd know the Depth, of all 
has ever paſt between us. 

[Le,to D. Guz. I fain wou'd know Don Gus man, whether in the 
whole Conduct of my Life, you have known one ſtep, that 
cou'd encourage you to hope I ever cou'd be yours, but on 
the terms of Honour which you ſought me ? 

D. Gaz. Not one. 

Leo. Why then ſhou'd you believe I cou'd forgive, the ta- 
king that by force, which you already were convinc'd I va- 
lu'd more the keeping, than my Life 

D. Guz. Had my Love been as temperate as yours, I with 
your Reaſon, had perhaps debated. But not in Reaſon, but 
in Flames, I flew to Leonora. 

Leo. If ſtrong Temptation beallow*d a Plea, Vice, in the 
worſt of ſhapes has much to Urge : No, cou'd any thin 
have ſhaken mein Virtue, it muſt have been the ſtrength 
it in you. Had you {hone bright enough to dazzle me, I 
blindly might have miſt the'Path IT meant to tread ; But now | 
you chave'clear'd my Sight for ever. If therefore from Ip 

0 
to 


moment more, you dare to let me know one Thought 

Love, tho? in the humbleſt Stile, expect to be a Sacri 

him you attempt to wrong. Farewel. [She retires from him. 
D. Gag. O ſtay and hear me, I have wrong'd my ſelf, 

Im Innocent, by all that's Sacred, Juſt and Good, I'm Inno- 

gent. | D. Pe. 
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D. Pe. LAfde] Whatdo's he mean? 
D. Gaz, I have own'& a Fact I am not Guilty of; Jacinta 


can inform you, ſhe knows I ne. er ——- 
Ja. I know? The Man's: mad; Pray begone Sir, m 


Lady will hear no more. III ſhut him out Madam, ſban x 


I? [She ſbuts the Hole. 
Leo. I have no farther Buſineſs with him. 


Enter Iſabella haſtily... 


can aſſiſt me better. | 

Leo. What's the matter? | 

D. Pe. What is it Madam I can ſerve you in? 

I/a. Ia what the Peace of my whole Liſe conſiſts, the 
Safety of my Brother; Don Jobs Servant bas this moment 


left me a Letter for him, which I have Open d, knowing 


there is an Animoſity of ſome time between em. 
D. Pe. Well Madam? ' l » 

J. O dear it is a 2 and what to do I know not; 
if I ſhew it my Brother, he immediately fly to the place 


Appointed; and if I don't, he'll be Accus'd of Cowardiſe. 


One way I Riſque his Life, tother I Ruin his Honour. 
D. Pe. What wou'd you have me do Madam ? 
Iſa. Pl tell you Sir: I only beg you'll go to the place 

where Don John expects him; tell him I have Intercepted his 

Letter, and make him promiſe you he'll ſend no more: B 

this generous Charity you may hinder two Men (whoſe 

Piques are on a frivolous occaſion) from Murderi 

ther; and by this good office, you'll repay the ſmall Debt 

you owe my Brother, for flying laſt Night to Leonora's Suc- 
cour ; and doubtly pay the Obligation you have to me upon 
the ſame occaſion. 

D. Pe. What Obligation Madam? I am Ignorant, pray 

inform me. | 
I/a. "Twas I Sir that firſt heard Leonora's Cries, and 

rais'd my Brother to her Aid. Pray let me receive the ſame 
affiſtance from your Prudence, which you have had from 
my Care, and my Brother's Generoſity. But pray loſe no 


time, 


If. O Heavens Leonora, where are you? Don Pedro, you 


' 


one ano- 


— — — — 


— — — - ——ä6U4ẽ — —— 
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time, Don Zohn is perhaps already on the Spot, and not 
meeting my Brother, may ſend a ſecond Moſlage, which 
may be Fatal. | 
Pe. Madam be at reft ; you ſhall be fatisfy'd, Pll go 
this moment. I'll only ask you firſt whether you are ſure you 
| — * call out for Succour, before your Brother paſt 
Wall *Y 
E I did ; why do you ask that Queſtion ? 
Pe. Thavea reaſon youſmay be ſure. 

 [Afide] Juſt Heaven I adore thee, the Truth at laſt ſhines 
clear, and by that Villain A/varads, I'm betray*d. But enough, 
I'Il ma ke uſe of this Occaſion for my Vengeance. 
[#0 Iſa.] Where Madam is it, Don is waiting ? 

Ia. But here, in a (mall Feild behind the . 

D. Pe. [| gde. ] His blood ſhall do me Reaſon for ts 

Ia. Will you go there directly? 

D. Pe. I will. Be Satisfy'd. L Exit. D. Pe. 

Leo. You weep Iſabella. Ht B Ui 

I. You ſee my trouble for a Brother, for whom I 
wou'd Die, and a Lover for whom I wou'd Live. They 
both are Authors of 5 — . 16 

Leo. They both are Inſtruments of my Misſortune. 


The Ev of the Fourth A#. 


RA þ 4 


hd 
= 


* * 


„ 


ACT V. 
Exter Lopez. 


HO, my good Seignior Dos you are miſtaken 
O oe fa: I am your humble Vallet, tis true, 
and 1 am to Obey you; but when you have got the 
Devil in your Body, and are upon 
Adventures; you ſhall Quixot it by your ſelf for Lopec. 
Yonder he is, waiting for poor Guzman, with a Sword 
of a Fathom and a half, a er for cloſe Engagement; 
and (if I don't miſtake) a n 
Occaſions. I think I am not in the wrong to keep a li 
— 12 ror bog Now — 22 

ce, or Pm in m : Now ing 2 
place where Iam well known, and not over-much 
reputed, I believe tis beſt, neither to come in for Priſoner 
nor Evidence. But hold ; Yonder comes another Toledo, 
Don Ce- 1 preſume, but I preſume is —— 
who ist? Dos Pedro by all the Powers. the Pox 
do's he here, or what the Pox do I here? Fm ſure as mat- 
ters ſtand, I ought to fly him like a Creditor; but he ſees 
me, tis to late too flip him. 


Euter Don Pedro. 


my Buſineſs. 
* come? 


* 5 K 


Lo. 


Rantipole 


D. P. How now e ou going? | 
Lo. I'm going Sir, I— I'm i — 7 pleaſc 


Lo. Only, only Sir, from — taking the Air a little, 
I'm mightily muddled with a Whur—round about in 
my head for this day or two, I'm going home to be let 
blood, as faſt as I can, Sir. 

D. P. Hold Sir, I'll let you blood here. a 

This Raſcal may have born ſorhe part in this late Ad- 
venture; He's a Coward, Pll try to ,. N 
frighten it out of him. | 00178 N. ar 

ou Traytor you, y'are dead. 755 * ON WOO 

Mercy Don Pedro, rn 

D. P. Are you not a Villain? LLo. Rnerling. 

Lo. Yes if you pleaſe. [63-142] ' 

D. P. Is there ſo great a one upon Earth? 

Lo. With reſpect to my Maſter; No. 


D. P. Prepare then to die. 
Lo. Give me but time, and Iwill. But Noble Don Pe- 


dro, Juſt Don Pedro, Generous Dan Pedro, What is it I have 


done? Et 
D. P. What if thou dar'ſt deny, I'll plung this Dagger 
deep into thy Throat, and drive the fal to thy heart 


again. Therefore take heed, and on thy Life declare; 
did'ſt thou not this laſt Night open my doors to let Don 
Guzman in K 
Lo. Don Guzman? ' ' ' 
D. P Don Guzman? Yes Don Guzman Traytor, him. 
Lo. Now, may the Sky cruſh me, if I'let in Don Guz- 
m4uy. © RI -, OTH 4 F098. | f 7 
D. P. Who did you let in then? It wan't your Maſter 
fure? if it was him, you did your Duty, I have no more 
to ſay. | 
5 Why then if J let in any body elſe, Pm a Son of 
a Whore. I 72 [ RKiſing. 
D. P. Did he order you beſore-hand, or did you do't 
upon his Knocking? ea e 3 end 


Lo. 


The Falſe Fries or 

Lo. Why he; I'll tell you Sir, he— pray put up that 
Brillant; it ſparkles ſo in my Eyes, it almoſt blinds me 
—— thank you Sir, [Don Pedro puts it up 


- 


hope you wort conſider me as a Party. 
D. P. Go on, thou art ſaſe. 


Ley. Why then, Sir, when (for our Sins) you had 


left us, ſays my Maſter to me, z, ſays he, Go and 
{tay at old Don Felix's Houſe, till Don Pearo returns, 
they'll paſs thee for his Servant, and think he has order'd 
thee to ſtay there. And then, ſays he, doft hear, Open 
me the Door by Leonors's Apartment to Night, for, I 
have a little Buſineſs, ſays he, to do there. 


D. P. aſide.] Perfidious Wretch ! | 
Lop. Indeed, T was ar firſt, a little wreſty, and ſtood 


of; being Suſpicious ( for I knew the Man ) that there 


might be ſome ill Intentions. But he knew me too, takes 
me upon the weak fide; whips out a long Sword ; and 


by the ſame Means makes me do the thing, as you have 


made me diſcover it. {[ Afide.} There's neither Libert 
nor Property in this Land, ſince the Blood of the Bourbon 
came amoneſt us. 
Don P. Ihen you let him in, as he bid you? 
Lop. I did: If I had not, I had never liv'd to tell you 
the Tory: Yes, I let him in. 
Dor P. And what follow'd? © 
Lop. Why he follow'd. 
Don P. What? 
Lop. His Inclinations. 
D. P. Which way? 4 
Lap. The Old Way; To a Woman. 
D. P. Conſound him. | 


| Lop In ſhort, he got to Madam's Chamber, and be- 
fore he 


had been there long, ( tho? you know, Sir, a 


little time goes a great way in ſome matters) I heard 
| © ſuch 


Why Sir, I' tell you juſt how the matter was, but T 


1 
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ſach a clutter of ſmall ſhot, Murder, Murder, Murder, 
Rape, Fire, Help, and fo forth—— But hold, here he 
comes himſelf, and can give you a more circumſtantial 
Account of the Skirmiſh. 

D. P. I thank thee Heaven at laſt, for having pointed 
me to the Victim I am to Sacrifice. (Exit Lopez. 


Euter Dos John. 


Drewing.] Villain, defend thy ſelf. 
Don Joh. What do you mean ? 
Don P. To puniſh a Traytor. 
Don J. Where is he ? 
Dos P. In the Heart of a Sworn Friend. 


Don J. aſide.] I ſaw Lopez go from him; without doubt 


he has told him all. 


To Dos P.] Of what am I ſuſpected? 
Dos P. Betraying the greateſt Truſt, that Man 


cou'd place in Man. 


Don J. And by whom am I accus'd? 

Das P. By me: Have at thy Traytor's Heart. 

Dom J. Hold ! And be not quite a Madman 
Pedro, you know me well: You know I am not backward 
upon theſe Occaſions; Nor ſhall I refuſe yon any Satis- 
faction you'll Demand; but firſt, I will heard, and 
tell you, That for a Man of Senſe, you are pleas'd to 
make very odd Concluſions. 
Don P. Why, what is't poſſible thou canſt invent to 
clear ſelf ? | 

Don J. To clear my felf? Of what? Tm to be 
thank'd for what I have done, and not reproach'd. I 
find I have been an Aſs, and puſht 1 Friendſhip to 
that Point, you find not Virtue in your ſelf, enough to 
conceive it in another. But hencefor ward, I ſhall bea bet 


ter husband ont. 
D. P. I 
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Der l mud be loth to find Ingratitude cou'd c'er 
be juſtly charg'd upon me : But after what your Servant 
OE . Servant! The 
J. My Servant : right, my ant very 
thing I ba Fie, he, Don Pedro, Ist froma Servant's 
Mouth a Friend Condemns a Friend ; or can Servants al- 
ways] at what their Maſters out ward Actions point ? 
But ſome Allowances I ſhou'd make for the wild Agita- 
tion you mult needs be in. Pm therefore Calm, and chus 


tar all by. 
P. If you are Innocent, Heaven be my Aid, that 


Hear then in 
der to Acqu 


black Conſpiracy. Don Gr ſaid, great Com- 

laint to make; and ſince his Honourable Love had 

ſo ill return'd, he could with Eaſe forgive himſelf, 

it by a een what Prayers 
Tears, and Sighs, had urg'd in vain. 

Dos P. Go on. | 

His kind Aſſiſtant cloſ'd ſmoothly with him, and 


Dus. J. 
idem d hin with what Eaſe that very Night ſhe'd _— 
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duce hit to her Chamber. At laſt, chef parted with this 
Agreement, 'That at ſome Overture in a Wall, he ſhould 
expect her to inſorm him, when Leonora was in Bed, and 
all the Coaſt was clear. 6248 

Don P. Diſpatch the reſt— Is't poſſible aſter all he 
ſhould be Innocent? 1 * 

D. J. T muſt confeſs the Reſolution taken, made me 
tremble for you; How to prevent it now and for ever, 
was my next care. I Immediately order'd Lopez to go lye 
at Don Felix's, and to open me the door when all the Fa- 
mily were in Bed. He did as I directed him. I enter'd, 
and in the Dark found my way to Leonora's Appartment, 
I found the door open, at which 1 was ſurpriz'd. I 
thought I heard ſome ſtirring in her Ghamber, and in an 
inſtant heard het cry to Aid. At this I drew, and ruſht 
into the Room, which G Allarm'd at, cry*d out to 
her Aſſiſtance, his ready Impudence I muſt confeſs, at 
firſt quite ſtruck me ſpeechleſs, but in a moment I regain'd 
my Tongue, and loud proclaim*d the Traytor. 

D. P. Is't poſſible? *, - ol | 5 
. J. Vet more; Tour Arrival hindring me at that time, 
from taking Vengeance for ybur wrong. I at this inſtant ex- 
pect him here, to puniſh him (with Heavens Righteous 
Aid) for daring to attempt my ruin with the Man, whoſe 
e I prefer, to all the Bleſſings Heaven and Earth 
diſpenſe. — 4 | Wes 1 ed 

Aud now Den Pearo, I have told you this, if (tilt you 
have a mind to take my Life? I ſhall defend it with the 
{elf fame warmth I intended to expoſe it in your ſer— 
, = [draws.] ] | 

D. P. [ Afide] If I did not know he was in Love with 
Leonora, I could he eaſily furpriz?d with what he lias toPd 


* 


me. But But yet ic certain he has deſtroyed the 
Proots againſt him, and if I only hold him guilty as a Lover, 
Si TY 8 why 
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why muſt Don Gazmas paſs for Innocent; good Gods, Lam 
again returning to my doubts. | 


but one lye more toſt in, will turn the Scale. 

To D. P. One Obligation more my Friend you 
owe me; I thought to have let it paſs, * it ſhall our. 
Know then, I lov'd like you, the Beauteous Leonora; but 
from the moment, 1-oblerv'd how deep her dart had peirc'r 
you, I tore my Paſhon from my bleeding heart, and Sa- 
crifis'd my happineſs to yours. Now, I have no more to 
plead, If ftill you chink your Vengeance is my due, come 
pay it me. 41 | 

Dos P. Rather Ten Thouſand, Poiniards ſtrike me dead. 
O Atvaraaz! Can you forgive a Wild diſtracted Friend? 
Gods! Whither was my jealous Frenſie leading me? Can 
you forget this barbarous Injury ? 

Dos J. I can: No more. But for the future, think 
me what Iam, a faithful and a zealous Friend, Retire, 
and leave me here. In a few moments I hope to bring 
you farther Proofs ont. G«zmasn I inſtantly expect, leave 
me to do you Juſtice on him. 

Dos P. That muſt not be. My Revenge can ne'er be 
Gtisfy'd by any other hand but this. Þ 
Don J. Then let that do't. Yowll in a Moment have 
an opportunity. 

Don P. You miſtake; he won't be here. 

Dan J. How ſo? 

Dos P. He has not had your Challenge. His Sifter 
8 it, and deſir'd Pd come to prevent the 
Quarrel. | 

Don J. What then is to be done? 

Dos P. Il go and find him out immediately. 

Don J. Very well: Or hold {[ 4/ide.) I muſt 
hinder em from Talking, Goſſiping may diſcover me. 

Yes: Let's go and find him: Or, let me ſee— Ay— 
twill do better. Don P. 


ro 
D. J. [Afiae] I have at Jaſt reduc't him to a Ballance, 


66 e Ti he F. alſe F riend. 
Dos P. What? 3 

Das J. Why—— That the Puniſhment ſhould ſuit the 
Crime. 

Don P. Explain. | 

Don J. Attack him by his own Laws of War 
*T was in the Night he would have had your Honour, and 
in the Night you ought to have his Life. - 

Don P. His Treaſon cannot take the ow from mine. 

Don J. There is no Guilt in fair Retalliation. When 
tis a point of Honour founds the I: the Laws of 
Sword-Men muſt be kept, tis true: But if a Thief glides 
in to ſeze my Treaſure, methinks, I may return the a- 
vour on my Daggers Point, as well as with my Swor of 
Ceremony ſix times as long, a 

Don P. Yet ſtill the nobler Method I wou'd chuſe; it 
better ſatisfies the Vengeance of a Man of Honour. 

Don J. I own it; were you ſure you ſhou'd ſucceed : 
But the Events of Combats are uncertain. Your Enemy 
may *ſcape you ; You perhaps may only Wound him ; 
You may be parted. Believe me Pedro, the Injury's too 
great for a Punctillio Satisfaction. 

Dos P. Well, Guide me as 75 pleaſe, ſo you direct me 
quickly to my Vengeance. What do you e? 

Don J. That which is eaſie, as tis juſt to execute. 
The Wall he paſt, to Attempt your Wife, let us get over 
to prevent his N ſo any more. Twill let us into a 
puvate Apartment by his Garden, where every Even- 
ing in his Amorous Solitudes, he ſpends ſome time a- 
lone, and where I gueſs his late fair Scheme was drawn. 
The Deed done, we can Retreat the way we Enter'd; 
Let me be your Pilot, tis now e'en dark, and the moſt 
pre pir time. F 

Dos P. Lead on; I'll follow you. 

Don J. [ Afide.) How many Villanies I'm forc'd to act, 
to keep one Secret. AS [ Exeunt. 

ND - - SCENBR, 


* 
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8 c E N E, 
Don Guzman' Apartments. 
Dos Guzman, ſiting, ſolus. | 
With what Rigour does this Unfaithful Woman treat 
me ? Jet poſſible it can be ſhe, who appear'd to Love me 
with ſo much Tenderneſs? How little ſtreſs is to be laid 
upon a Woman's Heart? Sure they're not worth thoſe 
Anxious Cares they give. [Riſing.) Then burſt my 
Chains, and give me room to ſearch, tor nobler Pleaſures 
I feel my Heart begin to Mutiny for Liberty; there is 
a Spirit in it yet, will ſtruggle hard for Freedom: but 
Solitudes the worſt of Seconds. Ho, Sancho, Galinds, 
was waits there? Bring: ſome Lights. Where arc 
yau | 


Euter Galindo, rebbing his Eyes, and Drank, 


Ge, T can't well tell. Do you want me, Sir? 

Don G. Yes, Sir, I want you. Why am I left in the 
Dark, what were you _ ? | 

Ga. Doing Sir? I was doing— what one does when 


one * Sir. 
Don G. Have you no Light without? 
Ga, [Tawning.] Light! -— No, Sir, 


I have no 


* I'm us'd to hardſhip. I can Sleep in the dark. 
G. You have been Drinking, you Raſcal, you are 

Drunk. | 
Ga, I have been Drinking, Sir, *tis true, but I am not 
drunk, Every Man that is Drunk, has been drinking; 
I Conteſs'd. 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


* * 


— — — — — 
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| Conſeſs'd. But every Man that has been drinking, is not 
Drunk. Confeſe that Mh... 
— G. Who Wit Has put * m this Condition, you 
t: 

Ga. A very honeſt Fellow : Madam Leonora's Coach- 
man, no body elſe. I have been making a little debauch 
with Madam Leonora's Coachman ; yes. 

Don C. How came you to drink with him, Beaſt ? 

Ga. Only N iſance, Sir. The Coachman was 
tobe Drank upon Ma ans Wed ing; and I being a Friend, 
nn denn 2858 
Don G. And ſo, you Villain, you can make your ſelf 
Merry, with what renders me Miferable. 3 

Ga. No, Sir, no; *twas the Coachman was merry: I 
drank with Tears in my Eyes: The remembrance of your 
Misfortunes, made me fo fad, fo fad, that every Cup I 
(wallow*d, was like a Cup of Poiſon to nie. 

Don G. Without doubr. CE e J 
- Ga. Yes ; And to mortifie my ſelf upon melancholly 
Matters, I believe F took down Fifty. Yes. - 

Don. G. Go fetch ſome Lights you drunken Sot you. 

Ga, I will, It can find the Door, C Feeling for the door, 
that's to ſay, — The Devil's in the 7 and running againſt it. 
Door; I think 'tis grown too little for me Shrunk 
this wet Weather I preſume. |, [Exit Ga. 


| Don Guzman alone. 

Abſence, the old Remedy for Love, mult c'en be mine; 
To ftay and brave the Danger, were Preſumption: Fare- 
well Valencia then, and farewel Leonora. And if thou 
can't, my Heart, redeem thy Liberty; Secure it by a 
farewel Eternal to her Sex. 


Re-enter 


* birwht ag 18. 


25 nen nr 1 _ a 8 


Ne. ent Oy with 4 Candle, "he f an 460 how, > 


Ga. Here 5 liohe; 8 air — 80. | 1 


D. d. Well done. Lou ſot- 
tiſh Raſcal come no more rig 1. ae n 
my enn 1 * G. 

Ga, Theſe boards are fo uncaven.— 
You ſhall ſee now I ſhall neither ſind the ” on foil 
Candle nor the Candleſt ick; it ſhaw't 2? 
be for Want df ſearching however. 
bo, have I got youe chough, Pu lool for your com 
panion to n 2 


1 


* 5 


D. P. Where are we now? 
D. J. We are in the Appartment I told you off 
Wy, l hear ſomerhing ſtir, — Ten to one but 
ts he 
G4. Dor I hear ſomewhat ? — No — when One 
has Wine in One's head, One has ſuch a Buſsle in One's 
cars. 
D. P. ro D, I. Whois that talking to himſelf? 
D. J. *Tis his Servant, I know his Voice, keep ſtill. 
Ga. Well; ſince my Maſter has baniſh't me his ſight, 
I' redeem by my Obedience, what I have loſt by m = 
bauche. I'll go ſleep twelve hours in ſome -Melanc 
hole where the Devill ſhan't find me. Yes, [ Exit. 24 
D. J. He's gone; but huſh, I hear ſome body coming. 


D. G. Ho there, will no body bring light? 
1 le . 


D. P. Tis Guzman. 
D. J. Tis ſo, prepare. 


12 LD. P, 
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©D. P. Shall I own my weakneſs, I feel an inward * 
Check: I wiſhthis could be done ſome other ya yay- 

D. J. Diſtraction all; is this a time to Ballance? think 
an the Injury he would have done you, t will fortifie your 
Arm and guide your Dagger to his heart. 

D. J. Enough, I'll heſitate no more; be ſatisty d, hark, 
he's coming. 


Don Guzman paſſes the Stage. 


D. G. I think theſe Rogues are reſolved to leave me in 
the dark all Night, 1 [Exit D.G. 
D. J. Now's your time, follow him and ſtrike home. 
D. 5. To his — if my Dagger will reach it. 
[Don Pedro follows him. 
D. Y. [fd] If one be killd Im fatisfy'd tis no great 
matter which. 


"Roemer Don Guzman, Don Pedro following him, with his 
Dagger ready to ſtrike, 


D. G. Li My Chamber door's lock't, and I think 
Ihear ſome body tread. Who's there? No body 
Anſwers. But ſtill J hear ſome thing ſtir. Holo! there 
Sancho, are you all drunk, ſome I ights here quickly [ Exiz, 


Don Guzman 25 by the Corner where Don John ſands, 
and goes off the Stage; Don Pedro following him, ſtabs 
Don John. 


D. P. [fide] I think Pm near him now: —— Tray- 
wy take that, my Wile has ſent it thee. 
D. J. Ah, Pm dead. 
H. P. Then thou haſt thy due. 
D. J. L have indecd, *tis I that have betray d thee. 
D. P. 
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D. P. Aud tis I that am reveng'd wy I | 
D. F. I d have forc'd thy Wiſe. , | 


= P. Die then with the Regret, — in 


Farewell, if thou can — ne "Ces: 
D. DE nas nothing left, but 
to make our eſcape. Don John where are you; W 
inn | 


Lopez knocks herd at the door. 


great matter, the Crime will ly the Execution ; — 
where's Don John, Don John where are you? 


Lopez knocks ag ain. 


Lo. the door there, quickly. Madam I ſaw em 
both paſs the Wall, the Devil's in't if any * comes onꝰt. 
7 I am fright'ned out of my Sences, ho, I/abels. 

D. P. Tis Leonora. She's Sev Wi her own 
Eyes let her ſee her Guzman dead. 


Euter n Iſabella, Jacinta a Lopez. 
with Lichts. 


D. P. Ha, what is't I ſee? Gazmaz Alive? 
Then who art thou? [ Looking on D. J. 
D. G. Guzman alive? Yes Pedro, Guzman is alive. 


D. P. Then Heaven is juſt, and there's a Traytor dead. 
Iſabella Weeps. Alas Don John? 


Lo. looking upon Don John.] Bonus Nocias. 
D. G. What has produc this Bloody Scene ? 


D. P. 
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D. P. Tis I, have! been the Accor ih 


Gazman T intended in your Heart; hoo 
deſery'd'it, but I did you wrong 1 


dy Pelgnerd, 


our Cc 
d in ſearch- 
—_—— been directed 


— the Innocent, has by Heaven's 


883 Dez John witli his laſt breath, . 
onder. /Thus:my Neuenge is ſatisged, and 0d you 
— IO 7 Ne 9111 47 nam nn e H]R 919 10 9 


D. d. Good Heaven, how equitable are thy Jobkrheits? 

D. P. to Leo. Come, Madam, my Honour now is fatis- 

fied, and if you pleaſe my Love may be fo too. 

Leo. If it is not I 

100 2001 noq" II: IP en JO. +. 

Wu to jour ſelf alome, ' ſhall owe Jour oY | 
Fuer where Pur W Lorry PE pow. 2 bear. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Oldfeild. 


Hat ſay you, Sirs, He think my Lady'll*ſcape, 
des dev'liſh bard to ſtand a Fav rite's Rape? 
Shou'd Guzman, like Don John, break in upon ber, 
For all her Vertue, Heaven ! have Mercy on her; 
Her ftrength, I doubt, *s in his Irreſolution, 

There's wondrous Charms in Vig rous Execution: 
Indeed you Men are Fools, you won't believe, 

What dreadful things we Women can forgive ; 

I know but one, we never do paſs by, 

And that you plague us with Eternalhy. 

I ben in your Courth) Fears, to diſoblige, 

Tou won t attack the Town, which Jou beſiege: 

Your Guns are light, and planted out of reach, 


D' he think with Billetdoux to make a Breach ; 
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"Tis ſnali ſus al, and not a flone will, 
Walls fall by Cannon, and by fireing nigh ; 

In ſluggiſh dull Blockades Jou keep the Field, 
And ſtarve us e re we can with bonour Tield. 

In foot 1 ) 
We can't receive thoſe terms you gently tender, 
But Storm, and we can anſwer our Surrender. 
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